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AS 1. 


' LOVE AND HON OVR.- 


Scana 1. 


A Retreate being ſounded as from far, Enter ſs 
Alteſto, Frivolo. 


retreat ? this skirmiſh (firs) 
Was no rare paſtime to conti- 


= H% boyes ? they ſound usa þ 


nue at z 
"Tis (after "wraſtling i ina bed z give me 
Hence-forth your white fac'd foe, 2 plumpe 
faire enemie 
That weares her head peece kc'd; I'm for 
a cambrick helmet, [. 
Alteſtlo. And yet theſe mighty men of 
Millain got * 
Bur lircle by the ſport; ſome of them ſhall 
Vouchſafe ro weare a fingle arme heareafrer, 
Two wodden leggs too, and limpe their 
; gJayesout 
In an Hoſpirall. 
Frivolo How ? an Hoſpirall? 
Vaſco. A rode, a rode z your highway fir is 


now 
Your onely walke of ſtate for your maim'd 
ſoldier. 
Your. Hoſpitalls and penfions are reſeru'd 
For your maini'd Mercer » decay'd ſonnes 
o'th ſhop, 
That have been ofren crackd not in their 


crownes 
Like us, bur in their credir fir. 
Frivelo. And placker ſquireszthat have bin 
long diſeas'd 
In their Lords ſervice; a ſcore of duckers 
Shall bribe them into place,where they may 


lleep, 

AnS em, and pray too , but with breath fo 
muc 

*Yaholſomez th'ayre can hardly purify'c 


And make itfit to reach neare heaven ? 
a the ſucprize o'ch citradett, 


The Duke had plac his daughters with che 
1s 


Of her traine, and treaſure too, was4 _ | 


Of moſt rare work. 
Vaſco. Juſt when they ſally'd our 
To cut our Rere in peeces', then ſteale in 
By Ambuſh wiſely {ayd, and make them all 
Our _ _ _— A 
Frivole.They fay his 
fled,wich hs op'dgmd 
As her beſt guard, one they call —oonget; 
Enter Triſtan. © © 
Whom our Count Proſpero purlu'd. ; 
Vaſ. Triſtan? Waken! 3 is all our _ 
waggond 
were night ſce Turin ?. |. KY 
an. Alls fafe one, 
horſe too my 0 
Have ſounded a retreat ; ancSihe fas feealich, 
He walkes with's hands in's pockets like's- 


Ina froft. 

Vf: Well,ler me reckon wy eftave 3 | [ 
Firſt a widdow priſoner. 
._—_ oe ifower, 4 

OUNg W , ſhe's fr bloſhy 
And I've difparch's Auf ay iec=rer\ gs 
My Motkrsbouka hy pie her com 


| Ste momenta 


Vaſco. Yon have the luck ; theſe ball 
cxnnceare's frier 


7 *; 
- 
> 
a - 
oy 
» 


bye 


— 
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+ 
Play with them,and turn'em which way they | 


pleaſe z 
I fonghrt as well as he ; and yet ( forſooth ) 


Love and Honour 
With their good ſtarrs, as with ſpur-rowells, | 


His priſoner muſt be fairegand young,& mine 
So old ſhe might have given Hercules ſuck, 

Now ſhe ſucks roo, for ſhe hath noreeth left, 
In one moneth ſhe'l coſt me as much in caw- 


cS 
And fweer candy, as her ranſome comes too, 
Fri-But you have other pillage Capraine, 


Vaſ Let me ſee,3 Bui barie horſes with rich! 


Capariſons , 2 Cheſts ath Generalls cloths. 
Alt. AndI. 2 cheſts o'rh Generalls plate. 
Friv. Inthoſe I ſhare Alrefto. 

Vaſco How? =_ ſhall we incounter our 
ſowc'd fi | 

And broyld Pullen in filver ſervice rogues ? 

.Like furr'd Mapuificoes ? 

Frivelo. We ſhall Captainez but you may 
dip your morſell in good china earth. 
Alteſt. All your. plate Vaſcs, is the filver 

handle 


Of your old priſoners franne. 


'Enter Proſpero (wounded) and Evandra 
(her armes in a ſcarfe Piniond.) 
Triſt. ere comes Preſpero the valiant 
Count. 
Vaſ. And with him the brave prize. 
Prof. Evandra do not mourne,I that have 
- made 
Yor captive thus-with hazard of my youth 
And blood, ſhall think you now as worthy of 
My care, as of my volour in the fight ; 
Can Ieſtecme you leſſe by being mine ? 
: Evand What have I done (unknown unto 
<C my heart) 
[That I ſhould rempt your va'our to ſo great 
2 as my Captivity ? or are my crimes 
ſerv*'d mor= than my prayers, that hea- 
ven ſhall leave 
Me ro become the ſcorne of viorie ? 

Pref. Ir is the ſad preheminence of your 
Ex<cmplar birth,and beauty, to conferr 
Hioncur en hm tharis your conqueror. 

rg ro ea is that the word that hath 


B.trayd the Emulous world , and fcold the 
nobleſt race .' 
Of men,into avexd; and angry:death ? 


J It 


” S + >. "IJ 
If *rwere a vertue "would nor firive tin" 
thrall , » EA th 

And thes diftrefle the innocent. - 

P roſ. | am the warrs difciplezand fince firſt 
[ had the growth to weare a ſword, L nere 
Was taught how to ſubdue by reaſon-bur - 
By ſtrength. Alreſto? 

7) My Lord. | 

Prof. Take here this Lady to yeur charge, 

cond 

Her unto Tir#n, and there guard her in 
My houſe tillmy approach. 

Altefto. I ſhall my Lord. 

Proſ-Let her be ſafe Alefto in thy care 
On forfeiture of life, ſhe is my priſoner 
And th' nobleſt in the field, the beautious 
Heire of M//aine ; had not my niggard ſtars 
Intended me bur halſe a courtefic, 
The Duke her Father had lamented now 
Under the ſame fate. 

Vaſco. I could wiſh your Lordſhip would 

beleeve me, 

A fitt« r man, to take charge of the Lady- 

+ VVhy Capraine ? 

Veſ. You could not commit her to an 

Eunuch 

VVith more ſafety ;.if the great Turke knew + 


% 


”— 


me 
(Honz=ſt 4chmetr ) he would truſt me in's Se- 


raglio 
| (By this hand ) without defalkiag one graine 
beneath the waſte. 
Preoſ.Succeſſe hath made you wanton Car» 
Uaſ. Befides ( my Lord ) I have tane an 
old Abeſſe " 
Priſcner, O ſuch a Governeſic for a 
Young maid , ſheel 4cad to her ſuch ho» 


milies, ; 
And teach her ſuch receipts out of che Fa- 
therss. 
How to cure the toothach, preſerve plumms, 
And boyle Amber poſfirs, will make her fir 
In three dayes a very Sc. 
Prof. VVell you ſhall take my bounty tooy 
cloſe by 
The valley that doth joyne to th' neighbour 
grove 
Lyes ens ag by my ſword. a Millain 
n!gnrs 
His wounds medcin'd,& ſtopt by the beſt arr 


I had,but by much lofſe of blood unable yer 
Les { Ho 


\ 


\ 


Love.and. Honour, 


3 

' VVithbookes, bur Lhaye heard our enemies 

| Fly they Me ook pe 6K be 6 
us 


 - Enter Afvaro, Soldiers tripping off _ -/ 
his Corſlet- 4 

Vabuckle Ca/ladine, the day-is hotts,.... .. - 

And our great buſinefſe cooles like to their 


To move, him, a1 his ranſomel beſtow.on 


Ous x 
Val! I chank your Lordſhip 
Pro. Buc uſe him nobly Voſcoefor he harh 
A courage that. well merited his: taudſe; ;... 
And fought with eager and with: ſsillfull, 
firength | | 
To free that lady from my bonds, but the 
glad day was mine. 
Vaſ.\He ſhall be kindly us'd, 
Only your (weer lordſhip muſt give me leave 
When he pay's his ranſom to weigh his gold, 
Were he my father ,fir,he muſt induore 
The tryall cf my ſcales; follow Triſtan. 
Prof. Make haſte ; ſee him well waggond, 
and provide 
A ſurgeon to arrend his cure. Ex. Vaſ. Triſt. 
Evan. Sir,can you find no picty yer wichin 
Your breaſt 2 you have already fhewn e: 


- 


NOUS 
Of your ſterne fathers ſpirit, is there not 
In all your heart ſo much of ſoftnes 35 
Declares you had a mother roo, mnt I 
Be leda captivey and in 4 cruel land 
Lament your victorie ? _ .( haſte? 
Prof. Altefto,beare her from my fight? make 
L am nor ſafe, when I converſe with teares. 
 Exeunt Alteſto, Evanira. 
E would ambition were not br ve in war ? 
Or that the rage of Princes had not made 
It lawfull to ſubdue whom they diflike, 
Or 'rwere ignoble to inflit a miſerie, 
As to inda1”c our ſelves 3 Frivols, where 
Didſt thou leave the prince ? 
Priv. In purſuit cf the Duke, who fince 
we heare 
Recoverd Millame, which caufs'd him ſound 
. us ( Drum march afar off. 
A retreat, — heark fir, his march leades 
hicher 3 
It is his way to Turin. Enter Calladine. 
The prince, the p: ince 3 my Lord Proſpers 
You have been ſought for, the valiant priace 
Fer this day's aRion hach advanc'd you to 
The publique cares and we your friends re- 


joyc'd. | 
Prof 1 did but as his bold example gave - | 
Me firc ; I ſaw him conquer: kill, and leade/ 
Ih ferrers ſad faces, which | nere ſaw < | 
Before, and I belecev'd *rwas good 31 wiſh 


4 
q 


Thar fled co humbled Mz;l/aineg$ have lefc 
Their fainting honour hovering over our 


Leade on'my horſe in triumph 3; I will march 

On foor, he hath perform'd his worke, as he 

Had equall'd me in ſence of whart he did. 
Cal. Sir, Proſpers the Count, whom your 


So heartily 1nquis'd for i'th retreat (his hand 
Alva. Riſe goble youth , and let me hold 


My heagt, joynetthy ſtout breſt to-mine that 
we 


May grow awhile rogether in our loves - 
Yer when divided, be the ſame in thought 
And adt; this day thou haſt begor an hiſtorie, 
And piven our$S'avoy Chronicles atheame 
To reach them boalt,and be beleev'd-'; - © * 
Proſ. Alvare?my diead Princes why ſhould 


Your prayſe on me; that did but imitate  - 
The fainreſt of your vigonr, 2nd your «kill ? 
You bred mee from my childhood to doe 


} That they call glorioos , though (dull ant 

I cannot reach the cauſe of what Ldoes | 

More tHan your example,and command. 
Alvc «Since thou gcer'ſt ſtrength to weare'a 
' ſfword,thou haſt. 3 


Beeri mine,and Chath been drawn to cxecu's 
| My will, ol though (1 know not why,);chou 
nil. | | orgs 


Averſe to arts, and written labeurs of 


| 


'Fhar heaven may thinke fo too 5 I not cob 
verſe | 


The wiſe,yet diſcipline of warre thou loy'dft, 
And. bring thee to a fiery ſteed, him thon 
| VVouldſt = and 


: © rule 
That our Idolatrous 


mannage with ſach gentle 

Philoſophers. -'. 7 
| Beleey'd _— hadft created , whom thon ; 
e will. brecd me envy fir; "IM 
a Nt: fomerhing 2 v7; s& f215Ul avrgel : = 


(Proſ-kneeles kiſſes 


Us 


+405110 10 Pve 


wwe % c . 


4 Love and Honout. 


L'yedcnt (finceyon arepleas'd to vallew fo / 


dye hp cant which may perbaps des |- 


erve - 
Your fathers thanks,and yours,and's yet nn- 
known 


Vreo you beth, Puandre, heir of Milletnes 
I have fonght for, rtane priſoner, and ſenr 
To Turin, a reward for our juſt war« 
Alva. Hah ! the faire Evandra made pri- 
ſoner ? 
And Proſpero by thee? 
Proſ Why ſhould yon thinke him whom 
you prais'd 
So much, unfit for ſuch a viRorie. 
Alva. Now all the blefimgs of my faichfull 
love 
Are loſt 3 ſhe whom Þ doared on with my 
Moft chaſt, and early aperitey is ent - 
In bonds, t'apeaſe my cruell fathers wrath. 
Call. My Lord, he lov'd her muckythough 
remp'rately 
Conceald from gen'rall knowledge, and his 
friends. 


Proſ. Then mount my courſer Frivolo, 


and try 
I by the happy quicknefle of his ſpeed, 
T hou canft recover her returne; and uſe 
Her with ſuch faire reſpe&ive homage as 
May expiate my violent farprize. Ex. Friv- 
Atva-F Yol fly ; I would thy nimble morion 
coul 


Oretake the arrow from th' Aſſyrian bow, 
Dr ſwifter lightning whom our fight purſues 
And is to ſlow to reach. 
Prof. What have I done;that I ſhould thus 
miſtake 


Anat of valiant glorie, for a deed - 
Ahar an auſtere Ignoble rage ? 
Atv. Faire Evandra » the pide of 1taly, 
In whom the Graces mer to rectifie 
Themſelves, that had not cauſe enough to 


bluſh 
Valefſe for pitry they were not fo good 
As the; think now the Eaſterne ſpices ſweet, 
and that the bloſſoms of the ſpring .perfume 
The morning ayre ; recefiry rule 
Bcliefe,lers ftrew our Alcars with them now, 
Cince ſhe's impriſond, ſtifled, and chok'd up 
Like weeping Roſes in a ftill, whoſe Inar- 
ticulaze breath. 


Ueaven through a purer facrifice a 


| 


Prof Is fhe not futer then 
For Turinsthan for Milleinefir ? 1 faw 
You take priſoners, and in my fury had 


Diſcretion to atchieve the beſt. 
_ Alva O thou haſt loſt my heartzhence doth 
proceed 


This recreanc a&, that to thy ſavage courage 
I could never joyne the remperarure 
Of ſweet Philoſophy;hadſt thou been learnd, 
And read the nob'e deeds of gentle knights, 
Reaſon had check'd thy rage, thy vallor 
woulJ | 
Have been more pittifull than to have lead 
A virgin into harſh capri v'ry. 
Prof. I thoughc | had done well. 
Alv. How ! well? draw back that falſhood 
in thy breath 
Apen, or I will pierce thy heart, that thou 
Mayſtdye Impenirenc. 
Drawes his ſword,Call. flayes him. 
Vnhand me C //andinz, I've already mec 
'My better —_— 3 why ſhould I waſte my 
wrat 
On ſuch a foreſter ? wild as the woods, 
Where he ſhould graze with the brute heard, 
who though they want 
Diſcourſive ſoule, are leſſe inhumane farre 
than he, 
Proſ. She was the daughter of our greateſt 
enemies 

And fo I us'd her fir. 

Alva. A cholerick Beare, or hungry Pan» 

ther would 

Have us'd her with more ſoft remorce; had I 
incounterd her in the mad heare of chace, 
[n all the fury of the fight, Iwauld 
Have taught my angry ſteed the cafie and - 
The peace full motion of a Jambe, 
She ſhould have ſer his backzſoft as the ayres 
And in her girdle bridle himymore curb'd 
Than in his foaming bitr,whilft I her ſhave, 
Walk'd by, marking har haſty flowers 


ſprungup, 
Invited by her eye beames from their cold 
rootes 3 
And this would each true ſoldier dogrhat had 
Refin'd his eourape with the ſober checks 
Of. freer Philoſophy. ; 
Prof. Weld you had tavght me ſomePhi- 


Beforel learn d to fight. | 
Emer 


#5 


5 


; Enter" Fiivole. © 
Al! hope is paſt ; {he was.convey'd in one 
Ofyour ſwiſt charices fir, which iredoth feem 
Alteſto did unhappily orerake, + © 
And ſhe's ere this within our Turin walls. 
Prof. Such la 1guage and ſuch newes better 
become 
The fatal! birds of night, ſo Ravens croke 
When they fly ore the manſions of rhe ſick 
And bode their deaths: 
Ahv. Proſpero, (ce me nd more, 
Tteart a clifeafſe vnto my injurd fight : 
Fiye to ſome Inſiſull coaſt, where none bur 
Goartes | 


As ſtrange as this chy cruelty there thou 
Mayft hope to wander not contemn'd, 
ſhww'd I 
Rchold thy ſace agen, and let thee live, 
My patience wculd b« come my vildeſt guilt. 
Cal. See, fir, he w<epes z can-you indure 
him mourne 
And _— thus, whom heeretofore you 
! 
Embrace in the chiefe ranck cf love, not 
mov 'd 
(Sir J with his teares ? 
Av. No mcre han to behold 
The pudled channel! overt'ow; he faw 
Her weepe, and could indu'*c 3 the drops fell 
towne 
Me thinks, as when4be pirteous Pelican 
W- unds her remorſcfull breaſt. 
Pref. Sir. hivel in one haſty moment, fo 
Farre mexited my rune that no meancs 
Is left ro winne me to your ſormer grace. 
Ah. Never, wileffe rthou could(t reſtore 
Evaniras liberty, ſhe is erethis 
Within my farhers reach, whoſe nacure js + 
Severe and morrall to her fathers blood) 
An ancient yow he tookes. will make hepdes 


| ſtine 

$o fad,l feare to thinke on ir,pocre Evanira. | 

. Prof. I ſent her in good condutt ro my 

houſe, 

VVhere is a cave, ſoart fu'ly ccnce'd 
W.thin mygardens verge,thar not theſunnes 
Molt prying beames, nor hamane ſcarch: 
Can ere Ciſcover 4t, Ve hide her theres. 
Till time and apt convenience can diſpoſe 
Her unto Millaine 


Love ek Howenr. | 5 


Ava. Fly then » looſe not che fick hepe 
with 
Purſuir, fate keepe her from wy taker. , 
| Prof. Il: ſtrive to groane away; wy breath, 
and die. Exit Prof. 
Cornet flouriſh afarr off- 
Frivo, Heark fir, the Dake your ſather ſare 
Duth ride in triumph through the TOWney 
ro mecte 
And celebrate your victorie. 
Alva. Give order that our wooge march, 
march ſlowly on 5 
Our Drums ſhould now in fable caſes beate 


| Our collours foulded, and our Muskets be 
And Satyrs live, where the name of virgin is | Reverſt, whilſt our dejeftcd pikes we traile, 


4 


Bur that I feare, r'would breed inquicie in 

My father of a cauſe, he muſt nor know, 

O Cellantine? Evendra is in bonds. Exit; 
Enter Vaſco, Ti _ - Rom wounded 


Vaſco. Prepare the waggon ons ipreas 
Aa Mart in "GG 
And (doſt here.) bid my Anciegt teare of: $ 
collors 
For a covetlet tis thine fir, all our ſhifc ? 
Trift:All's ready firgith bottom of the hill, . 
H- w_ _ us'd like a Queen whea ſhee lys 


wel. Softly Triften;he moves a4 weakely as- 
His fnnewes were of ſpinnecsthreads, ſo.cuts 
And carv'd z h&hath made your $in fir,ouly 
Fir tobe worne in ſummes 3 this Proſpero 
Is a Tucke when! s whinyards.drawne, and: 
ſhines in's EYES«- 
Leonell'He us'd me nobly fir, when I had 
bed 902 11. '( could 
My ſc!fe paſt ſtrength to congyer him, wee 
[ hope to finde ſuch mercy in an 
Lefſe I had fallea beneat the force of your 
Ahvaco, Prince of Pigmont- 
Vaſ. | there's a man ; tis trues Lord Prof- 
pero valiant: - 
Ethinke he dares meer the den!" in Duell, 
And give him rwo flaſhs cf lig odds, bur” 


He _— bg _ call. Hs » Prince 


PO... loſopey wan: 
AT apo - Hebrew: 


Things ve dull Senbdies carbs ae then 
mention 


NEL 


| 


" 's Trifts: 


- 
© 


6 


ers fel] 
Since Noehs flood. : | 5. | 
Vaſ.lzand how many cloakes thoſe ſhowers 
have wetr. 
Leone!!. Have you no knowledge of the 
Lady fir 
That was furpriz'd from my proteRion by 
younp Proſper ? 
Faſ. Good ; was ever creature of heavens 
making 
So libidinous as paltry man ? now 
Has hea mind to the Lady ? ſhe fir, 
Is ſafe in Turin, whither ſtrait we mean 
To lead you roo. 
Leon. _ comfort yer, it is decreed I 
a | 


m 
Indure my bondage where ſhe ſuffers her's; 
Poote Evandra 3 was fate ſo niggardly 
She could allow no more protection for 
Thy beauty than my fingle fortitude? 
Triſt. Come move on firs it will be late 
ere we 
Shall reach the towne. 
Leon. What other forrane had the battaile? 
Vaſ. We fwadled your Dnke homeghe and 
the reſt ; 
Of your bruis'd countymen have woundrous 
- need 


Trift. _ can tell you fir how many ſhow- 
| 


n 
Of capons greaſe. 
Leon. Strange giddineſſe of warre ; ſome 
men muſt groane 
To further others mirch, what furie rules 
Ore humane ſence , that we ſhould ſtruggle 


ro 

Deſtroy in wounds, and rage, our life, that 
heaven 

Decreed fo ſhort ? It is a myſterie * 

Too fad to be temembred by the wiſe, 

That halfe mankind conſume their noble 


blood, 
In cauſes not beloy'd, or underſtood- 
, 158 Exeunt- 


AB. 2. Seane 1- 


_ _ Emer Vaſco, Frivolo, Triſtan. 
Frj. You haye heard the proclaim'd law 
Vaſco. FIG | 
Vaſ- 1 would there were no law, or that 
No man $6: 03340.6l | 


£#44* 4 


Love cul Honenr, 


Were learn'd enough to read em,or that we 
Courage enough nac to obey them +; (had 
-Triff- Freu0 log what law is this ?; Ot 
Friv. [tis proclaim'd all female priſoners. 
Afrer-a yeare ſhonld have free libertic 4 
To recurne to Millgine, and ranſomleſſe, 
Only a yeare is given to us the conquerors, 
Thar thoſe we took of birth, and dowry may 
(lt we can wooe them to conſent) marry Us, 
But wee have no power to uſe conſtraint, 
nor.ro | 
Inforce a maidenhead,on paine of death. 
Vaſ. My be!dam hath cane order with her 
maidenhead 
Ten yeares ere I was borne. 
Friv. I th meane time Triſtan, 
As 4 requitall for our hopes,we m 
Mainraine chem at our own charge ? 
Trift. Muſt not the men wee tocke pay 
ranſome ? 
Vaſe. Yes yes, they pay : I have a Knight 
given me 
By young Count Proſpero ſhall ſell his ſpurrs 
Ere he ſcape free, I will pawne himrill he , 
Be worne toth' title of a Squire. 
Frivo. Thoy art as cruell as a Conſtable 
That's wak'd with a quarrell out of his firſt 
cepe. (hnely 3 
Vaſ- Hang him bold Caraian, hee indires 
And will live as well by ſending ſhort E- 
piſtles ; 
Or-by th'ſad whiſper at your gamſters elbuw 
When the great by is drawne,as any baſhfull 
Gallant of em all. 
Triſt. But whats the cauſe our Duke is ſo 
. ſevere : 
Unto the heire of Millain (whom tis ſaid 
Shall ſuffer inſtanc death) yer is thus kind 
To others of her ſex- 
Frivd. $he dies to fatiſhe 
A vow hee made in's youth, when thoſe of 
Millain 
Took his brother priſoner,and would not he 
Appeaz'd without the forfeiture of's head . 
Triſt. Tam not yet inſtrutted Frivo/o, 
VVhy ſhould not then the reſt we took 'dy 
too ? 


Privo. Evandra is a ſacrifice for all ; 
His other mercy rakes from th'crueltic 
He ſhowes on her. 


Enter 
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Fnter Altefls 
Faſ. From whence Alreſſls comes your 
lofrinefle ? 


Alteft. Why, from the Duke 3 I had laid 


me | 
For breakfaſt a fine comfortable ginne- 
| Va. VVhatwas't, a wench? 
Altefl. A rack Vaſco, a rack y 
A certaine Inſtrument that will extend, and 
- draw 
Our finnews into treble ſtrings, and ſtretch 
Our great ſhinne bones, till they become 
leader 
As knitting needles, or a Spiders leggs. 
Vaſ. Didſt thou commirx Treaſon? is 
well thou haft 
A braine for any things the age requires 
Parts, we cannot eat elſezbur quickzthecauſe. 
Alteſt. "Twas to diſcover wherel lefr 
Evandr dy 
VV hom P roſpers deliver'd to my charge 3 
I anſwer'd 2 full truth, that I reftor'd 
Her to his hands, at his returne co's houſe, 
And this (as fortune would youchſafe) the 
uk 


DuXxe 
Beleey'd withour applying (Gentlemen) 
Th- recreation of th .ack- 
Fri. But ſhe is not yer found. | 
Aheſt.N', and the Dake beleeves her ſtill 
V'ch Town. 
Therefore a guard is plac'd at all the gates 
to hinder her eſcape. 
Vaſco. I co not like Fe 
This cutting off young wenches heads 3 cis 
thought 
They cannot kifſe hanſomely without them. 
Trift. wm how does Proſpero excuſe her 
flighr ? 
Abeſt. He ſzies ſh:'s ſtoln away,but ſhews 
no manner how 3 
And tfangryDuke,though he be precious in 
His love, threatens him much. 
Vaſ. Some Anzell ſtole her from him,and 
Gentlemen 7 
If Thave any skill in Magick you 
Shall ſee her three daies hence pirking in a 
Cloud, 
may = of yonder Star ; look up, jufi 
rnere 3 
With her Ivory Late hanging at her back, 
And working me a ſcarte of sky-colour%d 
Sattin» 


| 
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a__ A hafter (Paſco) tolave the poore 
rate 
The charge of a penny, thou'lt haye need 
on'r. 
Vaſ. What's become of Melora, y our 
faice priſoner ? 
You heare rhe Proclamation. ; 
A/teſt. Yes,and am weil pleas'd, I meane 
ro woe, and marry her, ſhe hath 
Twelve thouſand crowns by good intelli- 
gence. | | 
Vaſ. If the conſent; butI am of rke faichs 
Such Suckets are bur ſeldoine ſwallow'd by 
Us wealthy Aldermen o'ch Campe ; a joyns 
ruce 
Is the word Altefto,and then you'l ſhew her 
A young back wittra Sword hangin2 over'c; 
Worſe than a handſaw. 
Alteft. Juſt now I lefc her at my mothers 
houſe 3 
And firra Vaſco, ſhe looks, oh rogue,rogne ? 
A Flanders peake i'th middle of her brow, 
Which ftraightI ſpy, and ſhake, and melr, 
then ſpeak _ | 
Fine languageto her, and am dutious with 
My Bonnet at her Inftep thus -—— 
Vaſ Tt'aſt found the way. 
Alreſt. Then Yaſco fne moves back,diſcos 
vering bur 
The very verge of bcti her picked roes, 
Bat in whice Shoes, and then I'm taken that 
Iſftind like one of cheTurkes chidden mutes, 
A girle in a Bongrace thus high may ravith 
me. 
Fri. Alas poore Gentleman ? 
ay Burt Vaſco, her fingers, by this good 
ay, 
I chink they are ſmaller than ' hv point rags; 
And ſhe hehaves chem on the Vireinals 
So pretii'y, id wiſh no more of he:ven, 
Than once co h- ar her play Fortune my Foe: 
Or John come kiſſe me now. 
Vaſ- Thoſe ate run:s my old widdow pri- 
ſonei fings 
With more divifion than a water work 
When the maine pipe is halfe ſtopr. 
Fri. You have a yeare all.w'd ro wooe 
her Vaſco. 
Trift. Sh-". rich; I knewher husband, he 
thriv'd muc'1 


| By a monopoly he had of dea4 womens hair, 
B All 


3 


All Milldne talk'd of ir; fhe kept _— 


op 
Under St Maudlins walt, and quilted uſhers 
Calves. | 
Vaſ. Well Gentlemenylet's wafte no time, 
Vie ro 
My Bat bers ſtraight,prrges ſhave, and waſh, 
for know 
If cleaneneſſe and good looks will do't Ile 
teach 
Her Grandameſhip to mump,. and marry 
00s 
Or my arts faile ; Frivolo, you and Triſten 
Follow me; L ſhall employ you both. 
Alteſt. I am for Proſper, he ſent to ſpeak 
with me. Exeunt- 
Enter Alvaro, Proſpero (with a Key, 
and Lights) 
Pref. Sir, you have made me know my 
cruelty, 
'Twas ſuch rncomely valour, rhat I bluſh 
To name*c, and truſt me, could I fink low as 


The Center whileſt I kneel, fiil would I thus 


Implore your pardcn, and your love. Kneels 
Alva. Ariſe, ] have a memory fo apt 
T advance my © pitty *bove my anger 
when 
It mentions thee,that Ile forget the cauſe 
That made thy guilt, and me to moutrne 3 


bur O, 
This diſmal p!ace brings ir again to thought, 
This lookes methinks like to the dark 
And hidden dwelling of the winds, as yet 
Unknown to men, where ſtorms ingender, 
and 
The whi:ling blaſ's that trouble Nature till 
She tremble ar their forcegand ruine all 
Fhe ſumprocus piles of Art. 


Proſ. Neceflity hath caus'd this choice, | 


rill cHe 
Severe inquiry of your Father be 
Appeas'd, avd we can ſhape her a diſguiſe 
h: ro 


Convey her from the Towne. 
Atva-VVith ſoft and gentle ſummons call, 
that ſhe 
Moy clime untorhe top,and verge o'rh cave. 
Proſ. Evanira, ſpeak, aſcend to us 3 I am 
Your penirentiall Enemy, that come 
To weep away my treſpaſte ac your feet. 


Atvs. Evandres Tiſcgbreak from this thick 
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And filent darkneffe, like the-eldeft light? 
The Stage openr, Proſpero lifts Evand. uy 

Evan. Ha'my Lord the Prince ? 

Alua. O noble maid, EXPiation Een 
Make fic this young and cruel! Souldier for 
Society of men, that hath defil'd 
The Genius of triumphant glorious war 
VVith ſuch arape upon thy berry ? 

Or whart lefſe hard than marble of 

The ng Rock, canſt thou beleeve my 
carts 

Tharnurc'd and bred him my Diſciple in 

The Campe,and yer could teach his valour no 

More tenderneſle than injur'd Scyrhions uſe 

VVhen they are vex'd to a revenge? bur he 

Hath moutrn'd for ir, and ſure Evendra thou 

Art ſtrangely pittifull, thac doſt ſo lc ng 

Conceale an anger that wou!d kill-us both. 

___ Sir, Lam nobly recompenc'd, in 

at 


t 
You will vouchſafe me worthy of your griefy 
And though I dye forgotren here C a peore 
And luckleſs maidYloſt like a bloſſome which 
Th' injurious wind buries in duſty yer fo 
Much courrefte deſerves to be remembred 
even in heayen. 
Alva. Was this- a ſubjcR fit tobeare the 
pride 
And inſolent calamity of war? 
As well had ic become in the worlds youth 
Fhe Giant Racegto hunt with mighty ſpear e 
And ircn ſhield, the ſoft and tender Ermine; 
Evandrasl have loy'd thee much, * and long. 
Why doſt thou ſtart, as if ſome jealous 
thought 
Did whiſper that my love devis'd this ſnare 
To keep thee here within my power and 
reach? : 
Evand. I cannot think you are ſo cruell to 
Your (c1f,t* affli& the thing that you efteem . 
Alva. No beautious maid, had I beheld 
thy flight 
In our ſterne exerciſe of wrath, Iwonld 
Have made the bloudy field a garden fir 
T' adoine the ſhews of a triumphant peace; 
And ev'ry ſoldier like a reaper cloth'd, 
Firter to uſe his fickle than his ſword. 
Scill rhou recoylſt like the chaſte Indian 
plant, at the 
That ſhrinks and curles his baſhfull lcaves, 
Appreach of man, 
Evand. 


re woke tr wr ris 


| 


Evan. T've loſt my reaſon, and I want the 
cour ge 
To entertaine you kindneſſe as I ought. 
Alva. Is ic becauſe my yeares alitcle have 
Oregrowne my yourh, or that the enmiry 
Our Fathers interchange begerts in thee 
A fa&ious hate, till'c make thy duty finne? 
But tis not poſſible thou canſt create 
A thought will meritſuch a name. 


Evan- The gentle bufineſſe fir of love is fit | 


For howers more calme,and bleſt chan thoſe 
A captive can injoy. 
Alva. Theſe are not words 
To quiet me in ſleepe, & peacefull thoughts. 
Proſ. Nor ſhall I evermore relliſh delights 
And triumphs of the court, or haughty joyes 
Of warre and viorie. 
Alva. Evandra live , be yet ſome happi- 


ne 
Vnto thy ſelfe, and with the patience that 
Becomes a maids divinitie, relieve 
Thy heart with eafie hope of libertie, 
Inforcing a content withia this darke 
And ſolitarie cave, till I have power 
With apt diſguiſe ro further thy eſcape, 
Which ſhall be haſtned with my ableſt skill. 
Beleeve me good Evan1ra, the honour of 
My birth and ſoule ſhall warrant it. 
Evan. You are a Prince renound, and 
precious for 
Your faith, and courtefie. 
Alva. Thinke not Ite vfe advantage, or 
conſtraiat : 
Vpon thy lore, a virgins heart (I know) 
Is ſooner ſtrok'd than check'd into a kiad 
Surrender of her breaſt. - 
Evan- Sir, all the bounties that the hea- 
vens provide 
For truth and clemeney, fall on your ſtill. 
ws +: thou ſuſpe&'ſt I've not enough of 
co 
And holy temper to reſiſt the flames 
Of appetite,command thar 1 ſhall ſee 
Thee here no more, & my obedience ftraite 
Shall be reſtraind within a ſacred vow, 
For I would have thy thovghts(Evandra)ſafe 
As thy beauties are, 
Evan- It were a crime 
Greater (I hope) than I ſhall ere commir 
To doubt ſuch princely goedneſle can per- 
yert ir ſclfe. 
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Alva. Then I ſhall cheriſh oportunities 
To haſten my returne. : 
Evan. Net Angells ſure when they cons 
verſe, can mcer 
VVirh leffe intent of finne,and more of joy ? 
Alva. VVell, I mutt fee thee oft,thy won- 
drous eyes 
Have ſofrned all my ſpirits toa calme 
And eafie temper for thy ſway, that I 
Could change my corfſler, and my iron veſts 
Of rugged war , to move in gentle pace, 
Vnto the tunefull whiſpers of thy Lute, 
Still clcth'd in tender garments of thy work 
And for a plumed Helmer weare chapletts 
Of flowers,in a myſterious order ravk'd 
By thy white virgin hands then like thy neat 
Ore'bufie maid,bind up thy looſer philettin 
And ow in curles thy foft diſheyell 
ire. 
Ile make my frequent vifits here till thou 
Confelſe how much I am ſubdu'd. 
'Evand.I am oppreſt with feare,the watche 
full Dake 
Your father ſhould obſerve, unto this ſad 
Vnuſuall place,your ſtolne approach, & then 
My forrowes would be doubled in your dan- 
ger. fach 
Atua- Danger ? how nohle lovers ſmile at 
A thought ? 'tis love thar cnely fortifies 
And pives us mighty vigor to attempt 
Oa others force, and ſvtfer more than we 
Infli; would all the ſouldiers thatI leade _ ' 
In ative war, were lovers too, though leane, 


| Feebled,& weakned with their ladys frownsz 


How when their valours fiirrd, would they 
march ſtrong, 
+ hrough hideous gulphs, through numerous 
herds 
Of angry Lyons, and conſuming fire? 
Knock within. 
Evan. What donhtfall noyſe is that? 
a_ Tis Caladine, 1 did appoint him 
ere. 
Stay Proſpero, let him not enter yet 3 
O envious chance, muſt we depart fo ſcone? 
They put Evandra downe in the cave. 
Deſcend like the bright officer of day, 
Whilſt darkned we thy beauteous abſence 


mourne, 
And every flower doth weepe till thy re» 
turne ? ” 
B 2 Open 


IO 
Opens the doore, lets in Calladine. 


Prof. His looks declare there's bazard, | 


and ſome haſte. 
Alv. What wouldeſt thov?ſpeake. 
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Pro. At firſt, i'th rage of, fight, I gaz'd 


on hers 


; With halfe diſcernings of her forme,'a miſt 
| Offury hung berween us then, bur fince 


Cel. The Duke your father( fic ) is much That I have viewd her beauty with ſome 


perplevt ; 
He catls for Proſpere, and it is feard, 
Will torture him to find Evendra's flight. 


| And ſcen how ſweetly ſhe demeanes her in 
| Calamity, I have orethrown my hearr 


Care, 


' 


Alva He ſhall nor yer apyeere 3 Lwill in- With liking her too much. 


dure 


His angers edge with venture of my ſelfe. 
Stay rill Lſend. Exit. 


Cal. My Loid , I grieve to ſee your for- | 


rowes beare 


Cal: It will require great wiſdome to pers 
{wade 
In this, the cauſe is dangercvs. 
Pro. Would I had nere been born, then 
1 had wiſs'd 


S:) great a weight,as makes you groane urto | The ſight and memory cf her, and my 


Your ſelfe; this filence, and fixation of 
Your eycs, unti!l unchanged objects cauſe 


Jhem akes is n.uch unlike your wonted 


mind; | 
Suſpett nor butihe Prince will qual:;fe 
Bis Father ro a peace, and a more juſt 
Interpretation of ye ur worth. 


Pref. Know Calladine, 'tis not Evandras | 


bonds, 
. Nor all the tormerts that th'incenſed Duke 
From cruelty or at can miniſter, 


' Fond errcrs ſhould have beenas much un- 


known 


As mi? uncreated ſclfe. 


__ Emer Adeſlo. 
Alt. My Lord, your ſervant gave me en- 
trance with 
Command thar I ſhould ſpeake with you. 
P ro. *Tit true 3 Alreſto yhave a maiden 
priſoner z 


| Ca'l'd Melorg ; *tis my requeſt that you 
; Condu& her hicher ia difpuiſe; though law 


Have power to fietZey and fixe we like a ſta- | Newly proclaimd, allow no ranſome fer her, 


tue thus 3 
I have anocher cauſc that ſwels my heart, 
Till't grow too ſpacious for my breaſt. 


You ſha'l be paid your own demand. 


Alteſt. Ile obey your Lordſhip, fhe ſhalt 
artend 


Cal. Las fir ! your favcurs have oblig'd - Yrn ſtraight;what uſe can he imploy her to? 


weſo 


 ThatI muſi ſhare your gricfe, and *rwould 


per haps 
 Aﬀerd ſome remedy to ſhare the cauſe. 
_ Prot know vt Callaline in ihe vaſt world 
One I more love, «4 wouid ſo boldly rruſt ; 
But 1hou wil: think we mad. 


Cal My Lo:d, Le forger then my man- | 


ners, and 
My reaſon too, 
_  Þr0.Comie,thon ſhalt know, I love 
How wilt thou: nile to ſee n"ambirious eyes 
L ooke higher than the Eagle,when he ſoares 
To <elevare his fight ? I love —— 
Cal. Who is't you love ? 
Pro. Evandra 3 now mixe pitty in thy 
ſcorn. 
Cal.* Tis fad the Prince 2nd ycu fhould 
meet with ſo 
Mnch violence in the fame choice. 


- 
4 — 
b 


P reſp. Come Calladine, cafe me with thy 
counſel. Exeunt. 
Enter Vaſco, Triſtan, FrivolD, Lelia- 
Veoſ. Is Lelia your own priloner Triſtan? 
Trift. The power ful purchaſe of my ſword, 
Vaſ. Whar is ſhe heire to? a braſſe thim- 
ble, and 
A skeane of brown thread? ſhe'l not yeeld 
thee in 
Algiers above a ducket being ſtrip'd ; 
And for her clothes they's ficter for a papers 
mill 
Than a Pal/ace. 
Fri Let her ſerve your captive widdow, 
Vaſ- Why Triſtan, that's a yeares wages 
for you z 
'Tis well rhought on 3 willyon ſerve Lelie? 
Le!. ) hope fir I ſhall be fit to ſerve, -] 
Vaſ- wu ſerve for an Hoſpitall,yhen the 
as 


Of 
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Of the Campe are retir'd into your benes; | That may ſtir merall in her, in his cafe 
. She's vile ly out of Lianen. She is, know my gocd friends, 1 find 
Triſt. How can l help'r ? Her no more fic for the bufin. fſc of encreaſe, 
Vaſ. Let her make love to a Sexton, and | ThanIam to be a Nunne- ; 
ſteale ſhrowds, | Triſt. Thou wilc take care ro trim thy 
Fri. Truit my knowledge Vaſco, ſhe's for perſon, 8 
: thy turne, | Vaſ. 1 came juſt now from conſultation 
F Preſent her to thy widdow, ſhe may wooe with : 
| In thy behalf, toſte plum cakes for her Muſ- . My Barber;who provides me @ large maine, 
kadine) | A lock for the lefc fide, fo rarely hung 


h And bruſh her velver hood on holy-dayes. | With Ribbanding of ſundry colours fir, 
4 . Vaſ. Triſtan convey her to her as my gifr;z! Thou'lt rake ic for the Rainebow newly 


Bur Le/ra you muſt ſp-ake notable words criſp'd ; 
Of mic, fuſt whara geodly manIam); And trim'd, Bucepha/us nere wore the like. 
T hat I get Matrons at a hundred and ten Fri. V Vhen you have reach'd Sir Leone/s 
V Vich double Twins, and how in time of Ranſome, 
warre And the rich widdows wealth,we are forgot, 
I f'l up the muſter wich mine own Iſſue. Like creatures of Fapan, things hardly to 
Lel. Marry fir, heaven forbid. Be ſearch'd for in the Map. | 
Vaſ- D'you heare ? this weach has been | T7iſt. In one ſhort month I ſhall not know 
villanouſly his name. 
I!l bred 3 and Je lay my life Vaſ. 'Tis then becauſe thou canſt nor 
She ſings at her work too the holy caroll read, for thou : 
O'th Ladies daughter converted in Parisz | Shalt find ir fairely carv'd on each new . 
She was of Paris properly, &c-. Church | ; 
Triſt. Fie Lelia, you muſt now take care, | And Hoſpirall, I meane to build apace, 
you are | And have my blew boyes March through 
Not now 1*.h Campebut in a civill Common the ſtreers | 
wealth. Two and two, provided for in guilded- 
Lel. I ſhall endeavour fir to learne. Primmers, 
Yaſ. Nor muſt you perſwade you Miſtris | And their chops of mutton; go haſte tothe 
riſe widdows, 
Too early to Fer beads, ſhe may catch cold, | Preſent yourDamſel,lle be with you ſtraight; 
Having already a peftilenr cough, | My captive Knight would ſpeak with me. - 
And fo will dye before I marry her. Exeunt. Manet Vef- 
Lel. I hcpelI ſhall nor be ſo miſchievous. Enter Leonell, 
Vaſ. VVell Gentlemen,the fruitfull houre | Leon. T am. bold fir ro make free uſe of 
is now our 
D. awn ncere that gives ſucceſſe, this morn- | Moſt "IE cn roomes for benefit of aire. 
ing maſt Vaſe. Sir you are welcome, *tis a liberty: 
Expoſe me to great cherge. Thar TexpcR, and I joy, much your wounds 
Fri. Thou doſt not meane So proſper intheir cure. 
Jo court her at her window with rare mu-! Leon. You ſhew your inclination kind. 
fick? and uvble : 
Vaſ. No, ſhe's very dezſe, fo that coſt. Bur is there of Evan17ra yet nonewew?. 
is ſay d. ' You promis'd ro enquire whether her flichit 


Fri. What other charge?ſhe hath no teeth! Be rrne, or ro what place ſhe made eſcape. 


, fit for | Vaſ. No cercaintie 1 bur all che- 
*% Say tanquer,and dancing ſhe is paſt, / Court A THI 0 £ n 
; Unlefle with crurches in av. Antimaſque- Troubled with. doubrs, hort! Ty 
; : | . doubts re ou will: 

. Vaſ. 1 nf! provide hec Cullciſes, and; ; heare more. a | 
Bruchs _ B 3 Leonn- 


I2 


- Leo-If you could bring me fir to Proſpero, 
Or co the Prince, on ſome affaires that may 
Perhaps advantage them, and my own good, 
You ihall oblige me much to ſerve youin 
My berrer ſtare of fortunes 

Veſ. I will endeavor ir, and as you find 
Me ready to affift a!l your requeſts, 
I hope fir, youle fee cauſe to pay your ran- 
ſome 
Wirhwha: haſte you can.for I would faine be 
able 
Yo Coe good deeds, & we have many poore 
I'ch rowne that want their charicie, who have 
Awill as ready as their wealth. 
Leon. B:leeve me you expreſle 4 fcule 
that hath, 
Been bred , and exercis'd in holy thoughts. 
Yof. Faith fir not much, only you know a 


man 
w_ joy ro doe ſome gcod whilſt he's a- 
VE 
For after death our gifrs Lever thought ' 
Rather proceeded from a deyour necefiitys 
Than any free defire. 
Leon. Tis wiſely urg'd. 
_ It hath been a maxime Ihave held 
Ong. 


(ſhall: 


Leo. And it becomes you ſtill; my ranſome 


Be ſuddenly prepard. 2 


Vaſe Ithanke you fir follow, & Ile procure 
"You an addrefle roth” prince or Proſpero. 
Ys Exit. 
Leon. If ſhe were fled, her perſon is of to 
Eftcem'd, and eminent a rate; rhat ſtraight 
Her inftant refidence mult needs be known, 
There is much art in theſe aftaires; how will 
-She looke on me; that in ſo great a cauſe 
Could ſtrike, or yeeld to angry fate?I will 
Indure her ſcornes,as a deſerv'd reward, 
Nor ſhould a lovers hopes grow cold be- 
cauſe 
The Influence thar laſt did governe him, 
W 5 ſick, and cold, that deſtiny is gone , 
The firmamenet containes more ſtarres than 
one. Exit. 


AP. 3. Scena 1. 


Entey Leonell an1 Proſpero, (with d 
light and a hey. ) 
Pr! Tr ©ads nic to behold your ſtrength 
1 WEL 


| 
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Reſtor'd, and fir, I wiſh the fortune of 
My ſword,had met another cauſe, & enemie;, 
Your ranſome I have paid, and fo much 
prize 
Evandra's happinele, that fince you make”: 
Appeare your company will render her 
Some quiernes, and jcy,in this her ſad 
And ſolitarie ſtate, you ſhall both ſee, and 
ſtay with her. 
Leon. From my firſt infancy I tooke my 
ſpeech 
And breeding in her fathers court, and by 
My neerenes to her,borh in deeds and place 
I'ch day of fight, you may belceve I am 
Of qualirie enough co be cſteemd and well- 
com'd in her miferie. | 
Prof. Your valour then did ſpeake you 
more than all | 
The praiſe your modeſtie can urges 
Leon. My Lord, it is your gentlenefle to 
have 
A courteous faith, butT am bold to think 
My fight will comforc her ſo much that ſhe 
Will pay you thenks for giving fo free truſt 
Vnro my confidence. 
Proſ. My kindnes to youl ſhall reſerve 


. Till happicr howers,this fir,is for her ſake, 
"Thar ſhe may have tke benefit of your 


Approach, retire awhile within, that key 
When I am gone, will open you a doores 
Thar leades unto a cave, — Exit Leonell. 
Melora ? where art thou ? this way, the light 
Condudts thee ; thou art ſafe. 
Enter Melova-. 
Mel.How darke, & like the duſty hollownes 
Of ronibes where death inhabits, thi; ap* 
peares ? 
Proſ. Now you ſhall know the cauſe why 
I have boughr 
Your liberty, Evandra,daughter to 
Your M//ain duke, lyecs here impriſond by 
The chance of bartaile, and thus hidden, and 
Reſery'd, till we can free her by diſguiſe. 
Melor. © ſadidifcoveric of a ſorrow worſe 
Than I indure, : hop'd ſhe had eſcap'd, 
Proſ. I heard that thou wert taken in her 


E = 
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th es of. thy beauty and 
Thy vercues reach 4 mine care, did beleeve 
Thou hadft familiar knowledge of her face 
And thonghts, 


Prof. 


Mel. I know too much of her,to think that | 
'Heaven 
Could thus permit her languiſh in a Cave. 
Pro. None caa, refiſt their dceſtivie ; 
but good 
Melora comfort her, and prethee for 
Kind pirty when your converſation ſhall 
Beget ſome pleaſant houre,mention my care, 
And then my love 3 for know, ſhe hath ſo 
wrought 
_ my heart, that truft me I ſhall melt 
LikeTapers overcharg'd with flamegand diez 
W:1lc thou implore in my behalfe 2? 
Mels. Your bounties have oblig'd me to 
performe 
My beſt, <lſe I were cruell fir. 
Pro. Feare no ſurprize, you are ſecure, 
for twice 
Today, my houſe by ſterne Authority 
Was Gs but vainly they ſuſpeR, and 
rive 
To find this hidden dwelling,that no art 
Can imitate for ſecrefie and depth. 
Mel. will you be gone ? 
Prof. I'm ſent for to the Pallace where 
I'm told | 
I fhall endure for this concealement more 
I han natures ſtrength can beare> but I've a 
ſoule 
Dares welcome it wich ſcorne. Ent.Evend- 
Mel. Lend me the light ; look, there's 
Evandra-fir. : 
' Pre. It is xemember me; that I may live. 
Extt . 
Mel. This mingled paſſion of ſtrange 
griefe and joys 
FE can no longer quierly contaire 3 
Hail the moſt beautious virtue of the world. 
Evand-Lov'd Melora,what diſmall chance, 
more than 
My ſorrow can digeſt, hath brought thee 
here ? 
Mel. Why am I rhought on, or enquir'd 
for as 
A creature thar deſerves a life, whilſt you 
Remaine within the hauſe and armes of 
death ? 
Evan. I fc2:e thou ait a captive too. 
Mel. Or elſe the tyranny of war had been 
Toe much unju! ts wer'r fit you lar-guiſh thus, 
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_  ” 
And wing the aire at liberty?and yer _ 
My ranſome's (reely paid. | 
' Evan, Then thon art now no priſoner ? 
Mel. A priſoner to Jou,or elſe my: heart 
Were dull, and rudely manneid to permir 
Evandra ſuffer here alone; this war 
Hath quickly nurc'd ſtrange Ridles too of 
love. - 
Evan. Thou doſt complaine with cauſes - 
'ris in the Prince. 
Mel. Another of your Enemies;too mnch 
Of leaſure I ſhall have r'acqua'nt you with 
The accident that brought me to your fight, 
Enter Leonell. 
Evan. Melorazwho is that ? | 
Mel. Blefſe me how miracles increaſe to 


ſi 
Aſtoniſhmencr / ſure there is Magick in 
This place 3 Madam, my Brother Leg 


| nel. 
Leon. Ha Melora? art thon here too? ſuch- 
myſteries | 
In.change ſo ſoon ariv'd Lhave not read. -- 
Evan _ what unheard of ſtar direged 
thee 
To ſee, and taſte our miſerable ſtate ? 
Leen. Ere I begin the little hiſtory 
Of the ſhort time that thus hath varied us, 
Low asthe earth I fall to make you pirtifull- 
Kneeles- 
Forgive the crime of deſtiny, not, me, 
That left me feeble as an Aguiſh.girle 
With the faint loſſe of bloud, when I had 
rooke 
Gon my youth & ſtrength,the nobleſt cauſe 
That ere imployd the anger of a man, 
Your liberty 3 but Leverites, and Doves 
Are valianter than I: for elſe whar make 
You in captivity ? | 
Evan. Beleeve me fir, your:paſſion is ſo: 
great : 
I underſtand it not 3 pray rife, Lknow: 
You _ with all the foiward will and 
mighc 
That homo—s rage could ſhew,bur the fucceſs 
Of valour they above diſpoſe, that are 
More wiſe and ſtronger chan our ſelves- 
Leon. Sure 1 could weep, but chat 'vy eyes 
Have nct encuyh of funerall dew to melt 


Aud Llike to a wanton bird ſhould play. 


| Away 3 fiſtyr,; pray pardon my nepledty 
| You'l find 1 ani nc gow ious 6 my _ 
| Met: 


x4 
Melora. The time compells diſtrated 
 thoughtsin dll. 
 Evan- There is a banke within , though 
| cold and bare, 

Where never flower(in a diſpaire of ſunne) 
Durſt tix his root, there we will fit, talke and 
Compare our miſerics ; then fing like Ph1/o- 

mel. 
That wiſely knowes the darkneſſe only fir 

For mourning and complaint ; leade there 

the light. - Exeunt. 
Enter Duke (with letters) Alvars, Proſe 
pero, Calladine, attendants. | 
Duk- Evade me not with ſuch fond cir- 
cumſtancey 

Fitonly ro perſwade the eafineſſe 
Of vntaught babes ; have I nor here receiv'd 
Her fathers letrers, that petition her 
Keleaſe ? why ſhould he ſooth me thus with 


low 
Demeanour in his phraſe, if ſhe were free ? 
Or if not in the rowne inclos'd and hid, 
Where would ſhe ſooner fly than to his 
armes 2? | 
Atoa. Sir,give my duty boldnes to beleeve 
If ſhe were here: ſome gond man(that now 
Conceales her in his pirtious feare) ſhall ro 
Aﬀwage your wrath deliver her, you would 
Not marke her out for death ? 
- Duk. No fir, how cheape then, and how 
fraile will you | 
Suppoſe my vowes ? what need we trick, 
And drefſe our Alrtars with ſuch reverend 
care 


Lets rather ſtraight pervert their uſe,greaſe 
them | 


VVirh gluttony, and feaſts, defile and waſh | 


with che rioes of exceſſefull wine z 
Is perjurie the leaſt of guilt you can 
Perſwade me to commit? 
Atve.l wiſh you would allow m' obedience 
| leave 
To utrer truth;the vow you made was raſh, 
And not confirmd with oath, or church ſo- 
lemnitie. 
Prof. And T am tavght the cruelties,or the 
Revenge we threatengheaven is pleas'd when 


r 
Are never ated but forgot. 


Dake. Her ſterne, and deafacd father, 
when we ſought 
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And woo'd his mercy with humility, 
More than dejefted Hermires on their knees 
Render to Saints, us'd not my brother with 
IG ſnarch'd him from the world 
in 
His pride of youth, his wiſe, and ripened 
thoughts, ; 
When he was fit to rule a nations fate, 
And exerciſe mankind m what was bold, 
And good, then ſhall I nor revenge the beſt 
Of all = blood,whilſt I haye here the chiefe 
of his. 
Alva. Alas, this a&t fir, was not hirs,nor in 
The juſtice of our reaſon is ir poſſible 
By derivation or deſcent to ſhare a guilt. 
Prof. Would I had loſt' the benefit of 
rength 
When I ſurprizd her, to become the inſtru» 
ment 
And pleaſure of your rage. 
Duke. How Count ? fo bold ? heare me 
thou ſaucy child 
And minion of the war, whom fortune, not 
Sacceſſe from vertne ſprung, hath lifred to 
A pride more dangerous than traytors 
thoughts, 
Thoveh I have ſearch'd thy houſe, & am de- 
feared by 
Some charme of my diſcoveries I ſtill 
Beleeve thou know'ſt her reſidence, & bring 
Her to my fight, ere yet the Sun decline, or 
thou ſhalt die. ; 
Alva. muſt nor live to ſee it then nor can 
My bufinefſe here on earth,intice me to 
One minutes ſtay in my morrtaliry, 
When I behold your goodneffe ſo decaid. 
Duke. Alvaro was thar ſaid like one that 
knowes 
His duty to a Farher, and a Prince ? 
Alv.1 would be heir unto your vertne firs 
As well as to your bloud. 
Duke. Have .I outiiv'd my courage, of- 
fice, and 
My reaſon too, tamely to ſuffer this ? 
I know thy ſalſe ambicious eunning well, 
Thou fain wouldſt vexe my weary foule away 
That thou mightſt raigne, and triumph ore 
my tombe z; 
Bnt heare,and tremble at my vow. 
Gal. Sir,for regard of heaven repent what 


ou 
: Would 


DY 


A fin for mercy ro excuſe 
- - Duke. No more fond Calladine, Iam re- 
folv'd, 

Since thou art covetons to own his guilt, 

He ſhall be ſafe, and chou endure his puniſh» 
ment 3 

Bring me Evendra here ere yet the day 

Conceale his lightzor che next darkneſs ſhall 

Erernally be thine. 

Alv.If on my knees I can perfwale you to 
An eafier doomes thus I endeavour it. 

Prof. I beg notro entreat your rigor lefſe, 
But as 'twas firſt defign'd you would convert 
Ic all on me, | 

Alva-That kindneſs was i!l manner'd Pro- 


Jpero 3 ; 
Doſt think thou art more worthy of the 


cauſe 
When 'tis to be Evandra's Sacrifice ® 
Duke. Nere ſtrive, chou ſhalt have ſoffe- 
rance enough, 
And glorioully alone ; hence from my fighc 
Thov birth il] gotten,and my marriage ſtain. 
Alva+ Ile keep my duty ſtill, though nor 
your love. Ex. Alva. Pro. 
Cal. Dread fir, call back your yow, and 
then the Princes 
Yet comfort him; what will the world 
eſteeme | 
Of ſuch an a& as time nere paraleld, 
And no Poſterity be fo unkind as to believe? 
Dau-Thou mailt as well perſwade th'afſem- 
bled winds 
From all their violence at Sea 3 lend me 
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She cries ſhe is more taken wirh the grave, 
*Cauſe there we are not wak'd with cong 
. nNOr aches. 
Alteft. Why, ſore ſhe knows, for ſhe looks 
as ſhe-had * Ut 
Been long buried. . 
Vaſ. And then I wx *d fine phraſes, 
And calk'd ( what call you it?) of. Hymens 
Tapers, 
Which ſhe interprets fir, according to 
Some moJern D::&reiſe of her Se, Hel fires 
A warmth ( you know ) we Souldiers do 
abhor. 
Fri. *Tis baſe to need it after death z 
| we have 
Been hardly bred, and can endure the cold. 
Enter Widow, and Letia- 
Vaſ. She comes, this is her breathing 
roome, uſe your : 
Endeavours Gentlemen 3 tell hergher frowns 
A'ready have ſo wrought, that my life now 
Wl! nere be fit to-come into a Leaſe. 
Wid. Lelia a Chaire , I cannot laft ; "ris 
more "Ml 
Thav $58 yeares finceI had hams to trudge- 
Vaſ. - am your Guardian that come to yis 
ir you- 
Wid.Whar need it fir?l 
[ cannot flye. 
Vaſ- No? were rhe window open 
You would behave your felfe 33 niubly on 
Yonr wings as any witch in Europe. 
Wid at ſaies he Lelig, a wicch? 
Lel. He _ we muſt one day all flye up- 
wards 


praQice no eſcape, 


Thine care —— do this, but Calfadne take | Heaven is the place we iſh for. 


heed 
Thy profecations are not faint ; I have 
A younger ſon in Sicily, renown'd 
And deareto Fame,him 1 will ſtrive to plant 
Ich peoples hearts ; as thouare Loyal follow 
me- F Exeunt. 
Enter Alteſto, Frivole, Vaſco, ( fantafli- 
cally accouterd.) | 
Vaſ. Joft in the poſture as you ſce me Gen- 


tlemen, 
Not a baire lefle i*th Lock ; and Theleev'd 
The heart of woman was not able to 
Reſiſt ſuch amorous formes- 
A/reſt- But ſhe would nont?- /;/ 
Faſ- Name her the pleaſures of 'themar- | 
riage bed, | 


Wid. Tis well ſaid fir, for thiche! we 


muſt go, 
Borh ofd and young>n» remedy. x 
Vaſe As ſoone as you pleaſe if you"i bur 
marry me. 
Wd. Does he talk of marriage ? 
Lel. He ſayes, if you pleaſe forſooth. 
Wi. Alas my vow of widowhood is not yet 
Expir'd; if he comes ſome ten yeares 
hence — 
Aleſt. __ that time ſhe'l make a good 
wife 
For an Anriquay tO get Records on-: , 
be Parctument,'tis 
not large "+ Lig 
C Fnon:h 
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nough to write her Annals in, fath liv'd | As towardly an old thing.  Deare Vaſco, 
fo long already. Provide us muf'ek, wee'l dance her C death: 
Vaſ. How did you like the culleiſe wi- | Thou ſhalrbe her husband ere nightand ber 
dow thatl ſent you laſt? Executor before morning. 
1d. Why fir ? It went down. - © Vaf. Sooth Genr. that's all 1 defire, 
Veſ. Though the Sea were turn'd ro plum- | Any thing, that is reaſon contents me... (1s 
twoth, t'would afl down ; Friv. Gogkifſe her,by this hand a Browniſt 
I have mcaſur'd her throat, is wider ('gent.) | More amorous; a notch'd prentice a very 
And deeper than a well ; alss rhe Duke Aretine in compariſon of thee. ( Vaſco 
Conſiders not my charge, Vid rather buord Vaſ. By your leave widow. (kiſſes ber. 
Too Young Giants, and allow each of them | - W:4. Mach good miay'c do' youlir ;- cheſe 
A wolfe in ſtead of a dog rear their frag- comforrs come 


ments. But ſeldome afrer foureſcore 7 the world 
Alt.Thou ſhouldft get her month ſearch'd, 


(indeed 
Vie lay my life Is grown ſo wicked that we never thinke 
Sh'athnew furniſh'd ter gummes with arrifi- | Of comforting one another. 


ciall teeth, Zel. I told you ſhe would (ofren fir; alas, 
She conld not grinde fo elſe, A liccle raw, andmodeft_ ar the ficſt. 


vi. Thong youmunt feede her at your Alteſt. A _—_— pippin of the laſt 
owne coſt, the proclamation yeares | 


Beleeve we allowes none but narurall reeth, Vaſ- Youſhall finde me a kind of ſparrow 


Veſ, When the is once i'th fir of fwallow- | — widow, 

ing» | | A barly corne does as mnch as 2 poratce. 
If a capon float in her broth, why ſhe Wid. Bleſſing on your heart firs we fhpuid 
Confiders it no more than a ſmall bee, Or a4 doe good 


May fly. Freely (as they ſay) without egging on. | 
Lelza. You ſhould beare np, you are too Vaſ. Riſe, and(ſtir your feet, "tis health- 
backward fic. | ull for _ They lift her up. 
Veſ. Sayſt thou ſo wench ; widow prepare | There — ſofily, — ſo—— P 
: ſelfe, Aleſt.lfone of the haices of my eyebrow 
For I maſt marry you to night,or elfe 


lye 
You faſt tv. moxrow 3 if the Duke will not | But in her way, ſhe's gone, and falls like an 
Afford os faſting dayes, I ſhall make bold Ecphant, whoſe leggs are cut with a chaine 
'To borrow 'em o'th Kalender; this night; | ſhor. 


No longer time to delay a good deed. Friv. Her Os Sacrumneeds a little Prop. 


Wid Vin ule oh. Vaſ.Why Gentlemen,ther' A 
deft. This cough ( Vaſco) is of ſome inſraly 50506 ors 


great antiquity. Moves farther in a day, provide her litter 
How wilt thou ” a by her? Bur cafie, and hes rwo es well fed. | 
Frivo, A lictle Opjum after ſfupper,and let | Conrage widow; tow is it now 2? 
her cough like a 


| Wid A cetrtaine ſtiech fic in my fide , but 


> : Vaſ. L you are young enough, 
. Va. Come, come, provide; trimme vp | But given too mach co hoyring, and to bar- 
rhe your hood widow bs al ly breake, 
ayre your pertycoaresi'th ſunne, ic is n dance naked till you take cold ; good: 
os 0-1-9 ner we muſt gr Ft - _ 7 ec 
AJl marry, and live chaſt. You muſt looke too't Celia, rake heed you: 
Wid. Why fir; if we muſdneeds. 7:4 y oi 


| aire 
| _ I :honghr {he would conſcneggood! | Her wedding fmock. | 
OE earigis. 1s HAT {' * A#eP'Perit be made of Catts-*kinforre- 
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Privo. Or a warch-mans rugge gowne, bue 
that herskin 
Will weare it our too ſoone. 
Vaf. Frivolo, yo' are too lowde. 
Frivo. Ewarrant thee I have meaſured her 


cares, 
She heares in diftance but an inch length, 
Vaſe. You'l in, and ſer the houſe in order 
widow? Ple fetch a price. 
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Wid.. Truly fir, Uid falne aske my friends 


advice, | 
One thathath ſeen but little of the world 
Would be glad you know of counſel]. 
YVof. No counſell widdow , nay if you 
want metall ; 44g 
Let them call raſhnefſe, our youth will ex- 
cuſe all; © . 
Wid, VV<ll Sir, you know where marria- 
ges are made, | 
'Tis not my fault ; Le/ia, provide a broome 
And ſweepe away the rhame neere the green 


Couch ; 
And (d you heare)look for cne of my cheek 
rec 


Thar dropt under the wanſcore bed. 
Lel. And ſhall Tftop'r forſooth with ſalt? 
28” "06 fling'c *'nhfice; youare weary 
» ® ? 


r 
Vaſ. _- quite ſo fuſty (widow) as your 
clfe 
But ſhall keepe pace the journey being fo 
ſhore- Emery Aheſho- 
Alt. Qnick,in wich her Vaſco,whilſt rhe fit 
hulds. Exeunt 140w» VLel. Lele 


With cable and thong he drew her along, 
ſo heavily to the Prieft, - 

And vow'd toindoe her, ere he did wooe her, - 
make her up after who lift, 


Frivo. Ah Rogne, thou art a very Larke 
in the morning. 
Alteſt. And whar ag night Frivoſo? 
Friv. A very owle. 
Alteſft. Thon art a coxcombe, beyond all 
redemprion 
Of wit, lefle thou ſtraight refolve ro marry 


Lelia; 
Thy _ will think the match ſo fir, none 
a 
Forbid the banes ; I knew her mother too : 


_—__ 
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She's wondrots rich in pewter, ſmall wins 
caske, | 
| And ſpits. 


Friv. Yes , I have head o'th wealthy 


er 
She kept a charch'd Nonnery in my quarters 
Enter Triſtan. | 
ay her's Vaſco Gentlemen? Iam in- 


Cs ; ; 
_—_ Why then for more diſpatch an» 
wer youſelfe. 
Triſt. The Duke hath ſent for him, by 
- Calladine, 
Who told me 'rwas for bufines of importz 
The Court is all difturb'd,bur for what uſe 
He is defignd, I cannor learne ; where is he ? 
." Aheft: Follow, wee"! convey thee to himz 
-  ftrangeluck ; | 
Sir Leoxells ranſomegthis widowes wealth, 
And now imployd at Court ? Vaſco th'art 4 
gon man, 
Vary, furrd gownes,long dinners, and ſhort 
þ 
Thou art condemd to without help, or hopes 
t | Exennt« 
Enter Evandra, Melora, Leonell, (at one dove} 
at the other Proſpero, (muffled and bid) 
A Table and lights ſet out, Evan- © 


dra fits to reade- 
To where is your tenderneſſe ? 


Be ever loſt thropgh your deſe of will 

AnJ courage to preſent me to her care 

{n »iaming charaQers?rell her how long 

VVith fervercie I have purſued my love. 
Melo. Vnhappy: Leonell, why doft thoq 


rempr 


Me wich impoſſble defires?how oft 


Have I follicited rhy ſure with a | 

Repulſe ? and ſhe hath charm'd me by avoy - 

Never to mention't more, till her releaſe. 
Prof. Falſe Leonell, did'l for this affiſt 

Thee to injoy her lov'd ſotietie, 

That _ ſhouldſt rival me, and have more 


Convenience for rhy wiſhes than me ſelf ? 

Melorg is his filter roo, what ſtrange 

New —_ have theſe later howers pro- 
ac'd ! | 

[ hive no Advocate, nor am I bold - 


- 


| Enough tobe mine one, 
C 2 
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Lzon. I iſceyoa love me not ; 
And fince L ama trouble to your fight, 
Ere long thou ſhalt bchold wy face no 
More. F-1 e 
Pro. Thou art a Prophet to thy ſelf,mnd I 
Thy Pricſt to cut thee our in Sacrifice, 
Alrhough euworthy cf Evendras deity. 
Leen- Meloray can you ſhew no kind re« 
moiſe ? 
- Mel. ts you Co miſtake my power and 
willy 
Think on ſome other beaury, for the world 
Hath many that may make you fortunate. 
Leon. None but Evandra governs in my 
breaſt, 
P70- Her thou ſhalt nere enjoy z lend me 
; thine eare——— (Leads bim 
Leon. Ha!Proſpero?  , - + (offde- 
Pro. Falſe Knight 3 was this the caufe 
That we thee beg conceal'd admirrance 
cre 
Toprattice love where I had planted mine? 
Leon. My Lord I underſtood not of your 


love.” 
Pro. If thou art bold , and fince thy yan- 
quiſhment 
Darſt tempt a ſecond hazard of my ſword, 
Go waite me on the garden mountthere 1 
Will order, though my heait is doutxfull to 
Enjoy Evandras love, thine never ſhall. ; 
Leon. 1 will expe thee theregand fierce- 


ly long 
To raviſh from thy cet the honour that }. 


Llentthee in our former fight. Exit. 
Enter Alvaro. - & + 
. Alva. Evandra; reach me thy faire hand 
that] 
$:ale on it my laft farewell. 
Evand. Ha, whither do you go ? 
Atve- Where ſhadows vaniſh when the 
| worlds.eye winckss 
B-hinda cloud, and they are feene nomore 3 
The place of abſence where we meet (hy al 
The ma of learned thought) we know cor 
wiom s 
Only a prompt delight we have in faith 
Gives us the ezfic c onifort of a hope; 
Ahac our necefficie muſt cather praiſe than 
feare as falſe, | | 
Even. @ horrid myſtery ! my teader-ſen- 
les are amaz'd; I faine 
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Would learae what it is dangerousto know: 
Met. Why do the ſtars negleft us thus ? 
why ſhoyld : 
VVe loſe the nobleft and the beſt of men? * 
Pro. Ms thinks my ſpirits climbe. and life 
me to ; 
A valiant” envy of his ſufferings. 
- Alva. Thar thou mayeſt live here ſafe till 
P roſpero 
Reſtore thee unto liberty and light, 
I muſt to darknefſe go, hover in clouds, 
Or in remote umtroubled aires filent 
As thoughts, or what is uncreated. yet : 
Or I muſt reft_ig ſome cold ſhade where is 
No flow y ſpring, nor everlaſting growrh, 
To raviſh vs with ſent, and ſhew,as our 
Philoſophy hath dreamt, and rather ſeems. 
To wiſh than'underftand, _ _ 
Evan- All this for mie 3 you ſhall not dye; 
why will 
You lay fo cheape a valne on your ſclfe, 
To Nos world ſhould loſe you for my 
ake y ; 
Alas, a needlefſe trivia!l Virgin that 
Can never ſhew in hopefull promiſc halfe 
That excellence which you reveale io art? 
Atv. - is decreed 3 Evendre thou mayſt 
ive 
T'encreaſe the ſmall example we have I-ſc 
Of vertoe, which hath made thy breaſt her 
throne 5 lege 
Time hath; begun to weare away my ycurh, 
And all the good II can performe is to 
; Preſerve rhe fpture hope of it in thee. 
| Evan. "4 helps ſotrow hath fild my 
carl 


x 


| With ſucha heavineſſe, that I muſt fink 
Beneath its weight — here let me lye, and 


| niournes 


And chide that haughty deſtiny tha: thinks 
Us ſo unworthy of their care. 
Mel. My Lord the Priace Is it no [efſe 
than death _ 
Of her or you; can caſe your Fathers writh? 
Atv. The doowe is paſt,and the fad hotre 
will want 
No wings to haften its approach ; come hi- 
ther Proſper 0- 
Pro. It muſt not be; though I wang phraſe 
to ſhew 


My nature ſmooth, it ſha!] appeare in deeds. 
Alor 


Alv« I charge thee by our love, by all my 


care 
That bred thee from thy childhood roa ſenſe 
Of honour, and rhe worthieſt feates of war, 
Thou keep Evandra ſafe till happier daies 
Conſpire to give her literty, uſe her 
With ſuch reſpettive holinefe as thou 
Would(t do the reliques of a Saiac inſhrind, 
And teach thy rougher manners tendernefe 
Enough to merit her ſociety. 
Pro. What need this conjuration fir ? I 
meane | 
To dye for her, that may fave your life ; 
A brave deſign, diffwade me nor, though I 
Faile ofc in choice of fitiag enterpriſe, 
L know this is becoming fir, and good, 
Alva. Thou dye for her * alas poore Proſ 


pero 
T hat will not ſarisfie, che ſhaft aimes h2re, 
Oc if it wou'd, I do nor like thou ſhouldſt 
Thus preffe into a cauſe that I reſerve 
Todignife my ſelfe 3 urge it no more, 
P reſ. V Vhat am I fic for chenzif nor to die. 
Eve. How am wcrchy of this noble ſtrife? 
Alva. Evandra riſe , that I may ſee ſome 


hope 
And comfort in thy ſtrength, before 1 take 
My everlaſting leave. 
Eran You have the voyce of death alrea- 
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Pro. Sir let me ſee, it dies if it be vulne* 
rable. 

Alva. Still you uſurpe my Buſineſſe P70- 


Þ 
Bide there, 1 will godcwn my elſe. 
Evan. Sir, "twill not preſently appeare. 
A've. 1 will attend irs ſaucy leatuce then. 
(deſcends the Cave- 
Evan. Lock ſafe the doore Melorg wult 
this Key. 
Pro. V Vhar's your deſigne ? 
rimpriſun him ? 7 
Evan. Diſcover ( Proſpero) the infide of 
[hy breaſt; doſt thou attic the Prince ? 
Pro. Ncxc tothe abſcrr bleſſings rhar our , 
fair! 
Perfwades ns to, eternity of joyes- | 
Evan. V Vhy then wilt thou permit thu 
he ſhould caſte 
A long forgec{ulneiſe ina darke grave ? 
Let us invent tome way to caſe him of 
This | — undelerv'd, and (ifter it our 
elves. | f 
goodnefſe 


meane you - 


Mel. © glorious maid ! ths 
will confer 
A dignity for ever on our SeXe. | 
Pro. I m ſtrangely taken with this yirgins 
thoughts 5 
Let me embrace your hand vpon my knee--- 


3 


dy br. | 
Mel. D'\mill it ſounde,"ike the laſt groane | 
which men 
In torture breath out with their ſoule. 
Atve. 1 could have wiſh'd I might enjoy 
rhee ind 
Re mortall f.i!l, mix in a love that ſhould 
Produce ſuch noble vertnes as would ſocne | 
Entice the An1ge's tolive here,yer not 
B'our converſation grow impaii'd; bur theſe 
Are wiſhes made too highand late to thrive. 
For evermore farewell, — | 
Even-O ficr,where wil you leave me then ? 
' Alva. flow pittie moyſtens me? there io | 
the Cave. ; | 
Even. It is the manfion Sir of death 
| ſomething 
Horrid as micnight thovghts can forme ſo 
ſrighrs 
Me fti!l, | eremble when 1 enter ir. 
Alva. Ha ! what har is bur humane dares 
diſtugbe thy quictneile? 


| Be ſenfible c£ all her viſits to 


I thank you much, you have ſome mercy on , 
My dull unknowing youth, and czn believe 
Me fit for noble enterprize> though he + !;,; 1 
U kindly did deny my ſute: Vero 
The Dake and tempr hs fury till he cauſe | 
My death, perhaps when his revenge hajh 
quench d . 
Her _ with my warm bloud, ic may grows. 
co >» 0% IS 
And kindly remperd to yon both, 
And then I've fully ſatisfied the crime 
Of your captivity, and his free fufferance. . 
Mel. This Souldier hath a great and da- 
ring heart. | | 
Pro. But how ſball I enjoy terthen? E 
*\carce | 
Can underſtand the happineſle it heares: 
T.: odd ambition this, bur yer 'tig brave, 
.ic do't: beſides,though I'm not leamn'd to 
know ; 
VVirh certainty, yet I have hope I ſhall 


C3 My 


FO 
My rombe, and ev'ry flower ſhe firewes will 
there 


Take growth as on my garden banks, whilſt I 

(Dclighred ſpirirc) walke and hover *bour 

AIhcir 0» comparing ftill heir ſent with 

* NerS3 
O twill te wondrons brave / Lady, diſpatch, 
Thar I way goe, and die. 
Evan. Since you <xpreſſe your will , fo 

kindegand violent, 

Thar ſmall proviſion there a!lorted to 

Suſtaine my life, reach up, and ſtraight con- 
vay | 

Into the cave, that he may finde ir out, 

And not —— the paine his father 
WOU | 


 Infli&,for famiſhment. 


Proſ.rakes from behind the Arras a bottle 
end bag, they open the Cave. - 
Froſ. 1 had almoſt forgor fa!ſe Leonel!!, 
He waits me on the mourr, Iwill be with 
Him ſtraight, and end his hopes by a long 
ſleepe 
Ere I begin mine owne. (Deſcends the C ave. 


Evan. Once more Melerg lock the doore; 
now the ; 


Are bothſecure, tis thou and I that muſt 
Take ſolemne leave, and never meere in this 
Our beauty,colour,or our warmth agen. 
_ __ Mels» Lam aſtoniſh'd at her excellence, 
| And ſcarce have humble grace enough to 
keepe - | 
Ambitious envy from my thoughts. 
Even. VVhy ſhovld theſe mighty ſpirits 
lay fo vaſt 
An oblipation on ovr ſex, and leave 
Eternall bluſhes on our ſuules,'cauſe we 
In afts of kinder pitty, and remorſe 
* (The vertves ſure, wherein we moſt excel) 
Durſt not adventure like to them ? 
Mele. The Prince deſerves a liberall choice 
| of lives 
To ranſome his ; would mine wonld ſatisfie. 
Evan- How Me lora ? I cannot thinke thou 


O | 
$o faintly love my happineſſe, and my 
Renowne, to wiſh to hinder me of both. 
Mele. Alas, thiexample is ſo good, I faine 
would fi it, 


Even. But theze is reaſon that I ſuffer firſt. | 
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'L have a mourning weed within which thou 
| Shalr drefſe, and teach me wearezthen ſo 
; Apparelled like my canſe, TI'te walke toth 


Mele. Olecave me not behind, let me ac- 


company 


. Your De roo, perhaps my death may 


———— and'you bee thought more fir” 
to live, 

Evan-Thy inclinations have a noble ſence) 
Fhou ſhalr alopg ; go, call thy brother in, 
And call aloud, this hollowneſle is ſuch 
He will not heare thee elſe. 

Mel. Hoa,Leone{{? my brother Leone/. 

Enter Leonell 
Leo. Tis ſtrange,this Proſpero appeares not 


yer 
| Sure he is Faint, and's aguiſh courage comes 


To him by ficrs; what is your will ? 

Even.lf thou doſt love me Leone{Cas thou 
Haſt ſworn,and with aſſertions moſt devout) 
I know there is no ſtrit commandT tan 
Preſent, bur thy obedience will performe.. 

Leo. Bring me to trial! ftraighr, if I prove 

weake 
Or falſe, I am unworthy to appeare 
In the ſuns light, or evermore enjoy 
The better influence of your eycs- 
Evan. Give me confum'd aſſurance on 
your knee 
That you will execute with reall faith, 
And pan&uall circumſtance,whart I injone. 

Leo. Let me ſalute your hand, I breath on 

it my vow. - 

Evan- Now le informe thee Leone!! ; the 

Prince 
And das , are both within the cave, 
Shut and inclos'd by ns, where hourely thou 
Through a ſmall ſlender wicket ſhall'r convay 
Such food, as a diſguiſed ſervant of 
The houſe(who heretofore provided our 
Reliefe)ſhal helpe thee togtake here this key 
And not permir their paſſage forch, till I 
Am gone t'ordaine by death their liberty 
Secure, which I will ſuffer to appeaſe the 
angry Duke. 
Leon. Furies and Fiends ceaſe on my ſences 
ſtraight; 
What have I promig'd in the raſhnes of 
My dull and inconfiderate love ? 


Evan« 


W__ 2 doſt break thy yow the cur- 
ES 
The Sinn, and mine (which dying will not 


lea 
. Afi& rhy perjury ) fall on thy hearr. 
| Met- Never be call'd my brother, nor 
p aſſume 
The honour of my valiant Fathers name. 
Evan» Melira Come, we are too low in 


uc 
) An aQt as will ontlive all hiſtory, Ex-Evan. 
and Mel. 
Leon. O what a dull inhumane. Lover am 
I grown / that ſimply by a forward and 
Unzkilfull dury can conſent the Qyeene 
And Lady of my life ſhould be a Sacrifice 
To hinder orhers deaths ? this ſure is ſuch 
A great example of a female fortitude 
As muſt undo all men, and bluſhing make 
Us ftcale from our vwnjuſt advancement ore 
The world ;teare «ff our ſawcy beards before 
The ſcarr'ring winds that give us the prehe- 
minence 
Of Sexe ; when this is known let women 


{way : 
. Counſels, and war, whilſt feeble men obey. 
Extt. 


AT. 4 Scena. 1: 


Enter Callaline (ina night Gowne,) 
and a Servant» 
Cal. A Lady ſayſt thou in a mourning 
Veſt? 
. What ſhould this earely viſit meznt, ere yet 
Byfull appearance of the Sun we can 
Niſtinguiſh day ſrom night ? 


Ser. Sir, ſhe importunes much eo ſpeak | 


with you, 

Saies h: 1 affaire asks ſecrecy and haſte. _ 
Cal-Retire 2 while without, and let her in- 
| Exit Ser. 

Enter Mehre(m mourning ) ſ6e un- 
'_ wdtler, : 
Since fuſt my &cyes had jadgement to di- 
ſcerne 

A reane from excellence, they nere beheld 
A beauty foore-coming and exatz 
Whar are the loy'd commands you'ld kay or 


| *T - a 
Enot remember tharl ever aw 
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A face I would more willingly obey 4 
If ir were civill too I'd aske your naire. 
_ Mel. Beleeve me gentle Sic when that is 
known 
You'l think me too unfortunate to live ; 
Iam call'd Evandra. 

Cal. Ha!ihz Princefſe? wiſely did Proſpero 
Preſerve thee from my ſight,thy beauty is 
Tco great and dangerous for youth to know 
AnJ be ſecure; though I nere ſaw her till 
This bleſſed houre, yer Fame affiſted me 
T'imagine an Idea like her ſelfe ; 

But why haye you forſaken your conceal'd 

Aboads. and thus adventure into th' view 

Of man ? I feare it is net ſafe. - I 
Met. 'Tis tro employ your veſrue ic 5 

know + c | 
You love the Prince, though notwith ſo de- 
vOur 

A heart as mine; for that L may reſtore 

Him unto liberty,and's Fathers love, 

L here preſent my ſelfe to cruell death, - 

Cal. This is a valiant piety , a-gratirude 
That ſhews her mind more noble than her 


PE 3 : 
She is not known nnro the Dyke more than” 
By gveſfing Characters cane from report 3 
She muſt rot dye; thovgh lately his cony 
mands 

Have fingled my allegiance onty it is 
Religious ſure to faile in this. 

Mel. Sir, expeftation of the ills we muſt + 
Endure do more perplcx us than the paine |, 
ic ſelfe.I crave you'ld not prota my ſyffe- 


Tancee. ; . 4 
have faſhjiond it unto 
: \ %. 


Cal. My thovghts 
my wiſh ;. | 
Is there not a captive call'd Meloras 


< dad beamiifull and young J) chat hath of 
ate | | 
Familiar been to your ſociety? 
Mel: 1 feare 'qq hath difcoverd me 5: 
D'you know the Lady fir? ' + +. 1512 


_ Cal. Only by Proſpers's _—_— TI 
In charity ne SERET 
Your death-alone will fatisfie the Duke,” 
Mel. My prayers have niuchendeavor'd 


- that irmay3—_ | - | | 
And Sir t affiſt your kind Humanicy: = 4 


Wii obt 
= 


Receive this keys *twill-give y9u-chtrauce 
gk i 


22 


She now remaines a priſoner by my art 3 

It is a narrow Cloſſet that ore-looks 

The Orchard grove , you know the houſe, 
'tis Proſpero's. 

Ca7.Iam familiar there with all the yaults, 
And hidden pafſages. 

Mz1. Sir, for regard of honovr ſuffer noe 
Her treedome from that placegtill Lam dead, 
For ſhe's ſo much delighted with this cauſe, 
That with unwilling falſhood I was faine 
To 'ake advantage of her orizons, 

And whilti ſhe kneeling lengrhaed her dif- 
courſe . * Cand 

With heaven, ſtcale on this funerall habit, 

Is haſte cloſe up the &ore tro hinder her 

Puriure, where now ſhe ſtays lamenting her 

Inforc'd ſecure eſtate, and envying of 

This danger which I chearefully embrace. 

Gal. My life ſhall warren hers, be pleas'd 
ro enter there, 

And ſtay till I informe the Duke of your ap- 

pearance and approach . 
"Melo. Moſt willingly;but ſtill fir I implore 

r your mercy would 

Secure that Lady,and the Princeghow ere 

The angry ftarrs provide for me. 

Ga!l-It is no lefle unkind r'importune than 
To doubr my care ; there Lady throvgh that 

doore—— 
Expe& my ſad rerurne will be too ſoone. 

Melo. Forgive me beſt Evandras:hatl thus 
Aﬀume thy name, and have beguil'd thee of 
So brave a death, the motive that perſwades 

me ro'r 
Did not become thy knowledge nor my 


+ , rongne. Ext 
Cal. This Princefſe hatch a ſouleI could 
adore 
Whilft = remaines eclips'd on earth, nor 
all 
{r yet reach heaven; both being utterly 
Vnknawne,will make the p/- with eaſy help 
Sncceed. Melora ftraighrl Vill preſent 
'T*apptaſe the fury of the Dake,and then 
This LY __ the Prince are free ; through 
Is the beſt iſſue of our hopes; if fare 
Ordaine ir thus, I ſha!l prove fortunate. 
Enter Frivolo, Triſtan, Muſttienr,and Boy: 
: reſto. Come: up your voyce to 
, d , 


Love and Hononr. 


Sing the Song I gave you laſt night,and firke 
Your _ bk t00, beare up the but- 


Boy. No morning red, end bluſhing faire, 
be through your glaſr07 curtaines ſpyd, 
But cloudy gray, as the ſhort hazre, 
of yoar 01d everlaſting Bride. 
Chor. So old, ſo wondrous 01d , ith nonage of 
Times 
Ere Adam wore beard, ſhe was in hey 
Prime- 


Boy. Whoſe ſwarthy,dry'd weſiphalia hippe, 
are ſhrunk to mummie in her hom, 
Whoſe gurmes are empty, and her lipps, 
lthe eyelids hairy and as thin- 
Chor. So 0/d.ſo wondrous 01d, C53 c+ 


Boy. For Am'rous ſighs which virgins uſes 
ſhe coughs aloud from lungs decayd, 
And with her palſey cannot chuſe 
but ſhake.like th t1emblirg of a maid. 
Chor. So 0'd, ſo wondrous old, Cxc. 


Boy And when her n'ghtly labour ſwells, 
ro vaſt extent, hey pregnant wombe, 

| Midwives believe, that it foretells, 

,  «@ hopefull Timpany to come. 

Chor. So o/d, ſo wondrous 01d, Qyc. 


Boy: What need her husband then vex heaven, 
end for a plemeous off-ſpring begge, 
Since all the Iſſue can be given, 


is that which runneth in her Jegge. 
Chor. So old, ſo wondrous 01d, C3c. 


| Alteſt. Good morrow to the right vo; ſhip- 
full leader Captaine Vaſco, 
And to's his right reverend Bride. 
Now gentlemen (ſcrapers you may be gone: 
Ex. Muſick. 
Enter Vaſco ( dreſſing himſelf. ) 
Vaſ.M good —_——_ certaine ſalt ſhower 
ve 
Seaſon'd your feathers, had not my Jack bin 
To marrie with one that conſumes all her 
moyſture 
In chume, a es Eegyption cloud for 


yon bay #1 


rowth. 
A/lteſt. But why ſo ſoone abroad? Vaſco are 
theſe A 


\ 
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A Bridegroomes howres? thou art avearly up 

As creditors i'th Terme. 

| Pri, OrSergeants when 

'" The needy gallant meanes to fteale a: jour- 

ney- : 
Triſt. And they prevent it by arreſting 
his innocent horſe. 
Vaſ. Bufineſſe at Court 3 bur Gentlemen 
this is 
ArcſurreQion to me, beleev'r | 
I'm riſen from the dead, from bones more 


duſty 
Than theirs that did begin their ſleep be- 
neath 
A marble Coverlet ſome thouſand yeares 
ago. 
Enter Widow, and Lelie. 
Alteſt. *Las poore Yeſco! widdows can 
ſtrangely morrtifie. : 


 Wid- PutDates and Amber in the Gruell 


Leliay 
And ler it boyle long. ; 
Lel.And ſhal I make the Poultice ſtraight, 
and ſend 
Your other hood forſoorh to be new lin'd? 
IWid. Firſt fray till you have riptmy vel- 
vert muſte, | 
Ile have tharlining ſerve. 
Vaſ. She's riſen too , pure ſoule, 
Devoricn and Aches keep her ſtill waking. 
Wid. How co you Sir ? we muſt comfort 
- one another. 
Vaſ. rms is need of'r, no Marriner ere 
d 


A worſe night in a ftorme. 
. Alteft-This uſage Vaſco wil hardly mollifie 
Her Iron Cheſt, and make her bags open. 


Vaſ. Kay, I've tance order for her wealth | 


if ſhe 
Would be ſo courteous now to dy. 
Alteſt. Beleeve me; you'l find her very 
obſtinate 
_ thar point 3 ris true, a woman 
thar \ | 
Had the leaſt dramme of kindneſſe or cf 
Treaſon | 
"Would fcr her husbands benefir depart 
This tranfitory at a minutes warnings 
Make a low courtfie, take her leave and dy, 
( She /iſtens. 
With lefſe noiſe than flies forſake us ina 


froſt. 
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Vaſ., I, you ſpeake of kind reaſonable 
women , 
Alas ſhe's of another mould 3: ſhe'ld think'r 
A ftrange requeſt if I ſhould urge it xo hers 
Though ir be evidently for my good. 
Fri. What is't for her todye once ? alas, 
She knows well ſhe hath eight lives more to 


come 
Alteſt. Frivolo ſaies right. I think Captaine 
7 were fit 
You make a motion to her ; ſee how *"cwill 
worke. 
Vaſ. Never Gentlemen ; if her own good 


narure 
Will nor perſwade her to'r, lether e'ne live 


| Tillfhe be thoughc ſo much a Ghoſtzthar the 


ſtare 
Command her take a houſe in a Churclr 
yard, | | |: 
And never walke but at midnight. 
W:4. What do they ſay Leha ? 
Lel. Forſooth devifingfor your worſhips 


£0 . 
W:d. Kind heart ! me thinks you are not 
merry Sir. 
Vaſ. Who, I ? as joviall as a conderan'd 
man T. 
Wid. Will you fit down and eat a little 
; broth ? | 
Vaſ. t ſhall be cawdled like a Haberda- 
ſhers wife 
That lies inn of her firſt child; bur methinks 
Upon a trier view you look not well, 
Your bloud abſenrs it ſelfe,are you not faint? 
Alreſt.. I, and her eyes ſhcinke, and retice 
into 
Their melancholly cells ; your breath ſmells 
| ſomewhar . 
Of earth toogbur 'ris nor much. J 
Fri. ks bur take heed, my Grandam 
chus 
Was taken ſpinning at her wheele, and dy'd 
So quickly (as they ſay ) as one would wiſh. 
Trift. I've ſeene a Coarſe look better in a 
ſhrcowe. 


If you have any buſinefſe- now with heaven 


"Twere fir your prayers were ſhort, for I 
mueh feare 
You'l nor have breath enongh to utter ir. 
Wid. 'Tis more than I feele ; look Iſo ill 
Lehia? . 
D Le! 


Lel. As you' were went forfooth , moſt 
ſtrange and uggly. 
Wd. Come, leade me in: pray . biizband 
do not grieve, F 
Tis bur a fir that ever takes me once 
fo fifry yeares : but weepe not, 'trwill away. 
V af. Every reare ſhall be as big as a turnip 
When +95 or the gvod pox comfort you, 
w 


cen C 
Follow the game oloſe, ſtill breath death to 


bee; : 1 
Lel. Warrant you fir, I cannot do a better 
Deed than put her in mingHhily of her end. 
Exit Widew and Lelia. 
Vaſ. Marry a widow, and be coftind up 
VVith clouts and a skelliton ? by this days 
J lay laſt night lock'd inſurgeons box 
Compard unto her bed, a Porhecaries tmg 
Is a Venetian ccwch, and Canopie. : 
Alte. Thoſe that ſeek gold, muſt dig for 
ir im-mines. 
Vaſ. VVell my camp-companions, what 
thinke younow 
O'chcourr? Tam ſent for thither totake 
charge 
Of what is yet the moicie of a miracle? 
Bur you are all content to thrive, to jer 
And firue like taſtfull Turkeys wich your 
plumes ſpread. 
Alteſt. Tis not amiſſc z my gocdLord 
Frivilo, 
FE kifſe your ſoft hands ;noble ſir keepe on 
Your Cordovan, I fweare your glove is a 
Prefermenr, 'bove the merir of my lips. 
Fri. You cheriſh my ambition fir—fignicur 
Triftan? your profe(s'd flave : I pray keepe 


on 
Your way, [1d rather build another wall 
Than to diſhonor you by taking this. + 
Trift. Beleeve ir fir, both hands muſt be 
cut oft 
ErelI miſtake ro place you.neere the left. 
Voſ. This praftiſe wili.do well, follow a- 
pace, 
1 muſt with ſpeed to Caladine. 
Enter Evandra, C aladine- 
Evan. *Tis firange,ir ſeemes he knowes me 
not, end rhar' 
The falſly, kind Me/org. weares-my name 
He ſpeakesas if her life he tendred more 
Than _ 'T is a miſtake 1 faigae would che» 
83140 


- 


Exeunt- 
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Cal, I 64 nor thinke the ſtock ofnature 
could, 5 
In this her colder ages be rich enovgh..- 
Eg Nope tha world with- two ſuch beauties 
thar | 
Together rake their growth,and flouriſhing, 
And this unto my inſtant jadgement ſeemes 
(IE ſuch argazeing formes admit of difte- 
rencey | 
The more exact, but that the blood & ſtile. 
Of Princeſs makesthe other claime our reve- 
rence - 
As well as love, and'for Alvgro's lake, I with 
I could procure that ſhe might live. 
Evan. Thave canfider'd what you told me 
firs ; 
And though the Princeſſe through a fond cx- 
ce | 
Of love, would haften a calamity 
That all the world muſt grieve and wonder 
at, | 
Yet I could give her reafon an excuſe, 
For I my ſelfe to caſe her ſufterance 
Could willingly indure the ſawe. 
Cad. It ripens moe, and ſwifter than my 
hopes. 
Defigne z you reach at an ambition Lady, 
So great and good, my wonder interrup:s 
My language ſtill, L canno: prai:'t enough. 
Can ſuch a vertuous courage dwell in your 
ſex ? | 
Evan. If you uprightly love her and the 
Prince, | | 
( Whoſe care ſhe 15) ſtraight leade me to 


the Dake, | 
And try how reall my profeffions are. 

Cat. Forgive the office yau invite me to, 
Which by the hcpcs of my religion could 
My life excuſe, 1 ſhould eſteem't too cheape 
An offering ; this,Ladyzis the fatall way—— 

Evan. Meloranow my fortune is above 
Thy art,and I ſhall equall thee in love. 

| Exeunt, 
Enter Duke ( with Letters) Vaſco, Alteſto, 

Frivelo, Trijſtany Attendants. 

Duke. Againe in [ow petitionarie ſtile 
He beggs me by theſt: letters to releaſe 
His Ny" and doth profter ſummes ſo 

vaite 


To ranſ6me her, as would orecome the co- 


VELQUS : 
But 


Love. and Honours 


But Ihave fent him ſuch deniall, with 
Diſdainez as muft diftrat and breake his 
heart. 
Vaſco,yo've heard how ill I am obeyd | 
By theſe perfom'd ſmooth traitors of the 
Court, | 
And I have choſen you to ſhow a duty. 
Fitting the ſtri&er diſcipline of warre, 
To acuate all my wil with inſtant diligence. 
Vaſe. You muſt injoyne me fir commands 
that are 
Moft horrid, and unnatnrall,when I - | | 
Prove flow, cr faint ro execute. (become 
Duke. If theſe your officers and friends 
Diſloyall ro your will, you may provide 
The rack and tortures to inforce em too'r. 
Va.If their own appetires wil not perſwade. | 
There is ſmall hope from puniſhment. 


. 


. = 
Medo. My preſence here will make his be” 


nefit ; 
I told thee fo before; truſt my excuſe in thy 
| * behalfe. 


Duk, What Ladye's that? | 
Melo, One thar to pleafure you with a re- 
Ven?ees 
Preſent my ſelfe to execution , with 
As liberal joy,as tothe marriage prieſt. 
And when I name my ſelfe ZEvandra, you 


| Will know enough to ſarisfie your wrath. 


- Dicke. Is the belov'd Bird: flown from-the 
darke cage ? f | 
Their magick was not ſtrong enough to hin- 
der deſtinie , ; 
And you will find ſmall am'rovs pitty in 
My frozen age. My guard ceaze on her 
ſtraight. = 


Macrke fir, that whey-fac'd fellow'in the red, 
The Rack is his delight,' and gives him as 
Much caſe, as when he's ſtretch'd with la- 
zineſſe 
And a Toole mornings ſleepe. 
Duke. 1-t poflible ! (thrice, / 
Vaſe. Vve ſeene him ſuffer the Strapado | 
Hang in this politique poſture in the ayre, 
As he were ſtudying to circumy ent nature, 
And no ſooner downe but calls for a wench. 
Duk: 1 know you have the skill ro govern 
. them. | 
Be ſare that Proſpero's hovſe be diggd untill 
The pinacles and the foundations meet. 
Valelle they deale by ſorcery and tharmes, 
Ve finde theſe buricd lovers out, and my 
Falſe ſonne the Prince, that covets darkenes 


more 
Than bleſfe4 light, or my reſpe&, 
Vaſe. 1 doe nor like this bufmeſſe ſhavld 
concerne | four 
The Prince; althongh the rack be fomewhar' 
Of ſeaſon with my old bones,for his ſake 
Enter Melora and Servant- 
L ſhall become a parcell trayror too. 

Mel. 1 feard bat C a/attne delaying his 
Returne ſo long,might fruſtrateall my glory; 
And = Evendra's $kill mi 

im 
Was dangerons. I doe not fee her here. 

Ser.Pray heaven my Maſter donor check 

my forwardnefs 


ghrworke with | 


Tobey your will;he meant youſhonld keepe 
home.” 


Emer a Guard, end bind her. 
Alreſt. Vaſco, this is Melora my priſoner. 
Vaſ. Peace Devill, peace z thou wilt de- 
ſtroy brave myſteries. 

A noble girle ;I conceive all; now would 
My gratious widow be burnt to- chat=coale = 
Ere ſhe had braine, or nature for a plot '_ 
Like this ; I conld eat her, and her cloathes 


* 


OO , 
By this hand , her very ſhooes were a rare 
meſſe. 
Melo. Yf you expe@ to find me here a 
lowly ſutor, 
Tis but to haſten ficyoor glad content. © 
With a diſpatch npon my life,and that 
The Prince m ay be ron'd unt oycur 
love. 
Duke. Her fpirit ſeemes to ſtir my man- 
hood more | 
Than ir aſtoniſheth my ſence. I m 
ANY to” —_ your defires ( brave 
me - | 
With all the helpe of cruelry and haſte. 
Enter Caladine and Evandre- 
Cal. Death flavey' what make you here 2 
| the Princeſſe roo? © ©! 
Why did you give her liberty ? ©) 
Serv.” She told me fir , it was with your 
. Conſent. 
Cal She hath ore'reach'd my $kill, Iam 
undone. (back 
Duke. Stay Catatine, another prize? come 
And render me that Ladies name- 


A 
- 


Evan. He 


26 | 
Evan He knows it not ; my name's Even- 
dra fir. 
Mel. 1 fcare I am depriv'd of my intenr- 
Duke. We muſt to De/phos ſure Yantic 
theſe doubts 
An1 wonders with an Oracle. 
Evan-Do not beleeve that Lady firgſhe hath 
Beguil'd me of my name, and 1s ſo fick 
And fond with an improper love, ſhe would 
Berray her ſelf untoa paine ; ſhe knows 
Not how to. merit nor endure like me. 
Mel. O Sir, I find her language is moſt 


apt 
And 6 key ro perſwade, but let your 
a't 
Confider my aſſertions too. 
- » Evan. Why doſt thou let thy kindneſſe 
wrong we thus, 
Undoing thy Religion with thy love? 
Mel. 'Tis you confer che Injury,that will 
Not (uff-r me to dye in peace. 
Vaſ. Rare wenches both;all this is for the 
Prince. 
Duke. Fheagh ſmall inquiry would diſ- 
cover {oone 
- Who juſtifies the trerh, yet I will end 
The diftcrence ſo as ſhall afford you equal! 


JQY 
And not endanger a miſtake in me z 
Convey them to the Fort, they fhall both 
die. (TheCuard laies hold on them- 
Faf. Hath this Duke buricd all his good- 
neſſe in's | 
Reverge ? ſure he is libd, he hath certainely 
No maſculine bufineſſe about him. 
Duke. Lead them away. 
Cal. Ile follow too, and mourne the ob- 
ſeqny 
Ere ceremonious death make ir.compleat- 
Mel. Forgive this emulation ( Madam) 


oU- 
Chall ke a cauſe that will invite you to'r. 
Evand. Poore Melorg ! I picty not my. (clf 
but thee | 
(Exeunt Cal. Evand. Me 1. and Guard. 
Duke. Now let my Son, and's Minion 
* Proſpero 
_ C Kebellious as himſelf.) refign toth* Fiends 
Their dark and hidden tenements again, 
Come forth free and feeure, for fince they 
valued death, - Bs 


| 


Lowe: and Flononr. 
| As a delight they ſhall not ſuffer ir; 


Go _ proclame their nexr appearance 
afe , 

For it wil pleaſure me- they ſhould Rand by 
To ſee, and nor be able to refilt,the juſtice of + 
revenge, 

Vaſ- Sure revenge is 
chery 3 
How ir hath alterd him / 
Duke. Vaſco, now the inchanted houſe 
may ſtand; | 
Bat be you- here to. morrow with ſome 
ſtrength 
To guard their execution f;om impediments 
Of rage, or pitty;z they ſhall- ſutter early. 
Exit. 
Vaſ, ' Irhank your grace for any employ- 
ment. © 64 
Alteſto, art thoua rogue? 
Alreſt. Alitdle (Sir ) infected with your 
compa 
Vaſ- Art thou 
d 


ſtrange kind of Lee 


Wy. | 

O very a roguegif I come 
mand 

Thee from the Duke, to cut off theſe Ladies 


heads, 
Thou'lt wher the Axe thy ſelf, and do's 
with the 
Dexterity ofa Flemming ? 
Alteſt. 1 will ſee thy head ina leatherne 
Caſe firſt, 
Kickr in afoothal/-match from gole to gole. 
Vaſ. Why I thank thee z what ſay you 
Frivols, 
Wenches and Surgeons have ccſt.you deare, 
Have youremorſe enough to d yt ? 
Fri. ve a mind rather to rebel!,. break 
ſhops 
Open,and make choice of my filks, withour 
Taking notice (fir J of the Mercers book. 
Triſt Such whoiſame buſneTe would more 
take me too | 
Than cutting off poore Ladies heads, unleſs 
Your faire widow(Vaſco)eome in my reach» 
I could bchead her for her left care-ring, 
Thovgh it be bur an Azar ſer in Copper. 
Vaſ Come let% to bed 3 the Sun to: mor- 
row will 
Riſe ork, or I ſhall think hima doll infen- 
ſible 
Planet,and deſerves no more adoratics than- 
- a farthing candle, Exeunt. 


Anter 


Enter Leonell, Alvaro, Proſpers. 
- Leon. Sir, you have heard how ſhe be- 
rraid me ro 
A Vow, and with what cruell menacings 
My Siſter and ker ſelf petirtiond heaven 
T afſiſt their curſes in a puniſhment 
Upon my after-life, if I were perjur'd by 
A breachof what my promiſe did affure. 
Alua- It was a vow no lefſe unkind than 
rare, 
T'impriſon us that had no cauſe nor will 
To do a noble ſtranger injury 
Bur I have learnt a came Philoſophy, 
Perſwades me to forgive all but my ſelfe. 
Pro. How comes the date of your ſtrit 
vow expir'dy | 
And that yon now afford us liberty? 
Which if my memory be juſt, you ſaid . 
She did enjoyne you ſhould not be, ere ſhe 
Was gone to ſuffer death. 
Leon- - ſhe is gone, my Siſter too; one 
that 
Attends by your command theſe hidden 
walks 
I breathlefſe haſte juſt now diſtill'd the poi- 
ſonous news 
Through my fick care- 
Alva. Gone ? and to dye?adorn'd 
(Me thinks ) like to an ancienr ſacrifice 
Wirh flowers, which are not ſure the ifſue of 
The ſpring, bur of her beauty, and her 
breath, 
P r8. Would Ihad patience to endure ca- 
lamiries 
F ike this ! bur I'm forbid by my galld heart; 
Why did you keep us limited and lockt 
Ich Cave when we had power to hinder 
her 
Departure, end her death? *cwas a told 
crime. 
Leon. Sir, I have hope I gaind your par- 
don when 
I mention'd the misfortune of my vow. 
Pro. I vnderftand nor ft£ch injurious 


| 


vows : 
Thou lov'dſt her Leone}, and through the 
pride | 
Of envy couldſt not yeeld, fince thy own 
hopes 


Grew faint, that mine ſhould ere be proſpe- | 
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Therefore with cunning willingneſſe endur d 
Her deſp'rare ſally to the Duke. _ | 

Leon. That 1 did love her firis a moſt 
true 
And fitting glory to proclame 3 bur that 
I'm guilty of ſo baſe a ſlander as 
Your raſhneſs hath devis'd,pzovokes me to 
A rage that may prove dangerovs : reclame 
Your thoughts, and teach them more civi- 
lity, 
Pro. The Prince grows 
griefe, left we 
Diſtorbe him let's retire aſide, and Ne 
Whiſper ſuch reaſons to thee as ſhall want 
No courage to- be truths, though rhey in» 
flame. (They watke afide- 
Alva. Fountaines that ever weep have in 
their teares _ 

Some benefit, they coole the parched earth, 
And cheriſh a perpetuall growrh; the ſad 
Arabian tree that ſtill in Baulmy drops 
Ditiolves her life, dcth yield for others kelp 
A medicine in thoſe reares : but triviall man 
Though he hath ſence to mourne,may weep 

and melr 

His injar'd eyes to viewleſle aire,yet all 
Th' expence affords is vainely to diſcerne 
His movrning gives his forrows life, and 

length, | 

Bur not the guiltleſſe cauſe a remedy. ' 

( lies down« 
Leon. My Lord, 1 ſtayd upon the garden 
Mounr, 

And in the heate of my impatience was 
So kind, wnch re lament your tardinefſſe ; 
Bur = I muſt have leave to think one 

that 

Delights to heape up wrongs,. hath fury 
, more 

To dare than do: 

Fro. Were this a' Temple,. and the 
Pri- ce 

[mp'oy' dith-rev'rend bufinefſe of a Prieſt, 

I could not ſuffer ſuch a boaſt from cne 
' hat Thave us'd with ſo much clemency 
{ln fighr—— defend thy life, or it is mine- 

| (They draw and fight:. 

Leon. Are you ſo maſterly ——again—— 

I find | 

No lightning in your 

ſword. 


| 


ſolemne with his 


* 


__ rous 3 


hy. 


eyes, nor- in1 your” 


D 3. Fires. 
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Pro. Yon have the 5kill, but T'le diſtem- , Alva. O what a ptampt and watme de- 


PET it m—— light I feele 
Atva-Hold, hold, eager and filly miniſters | When others reaſon are inclin'd unto 
Of wrath, is this a time to bleed , when | My choyce? 'ris ſtrange the ſencelefſe world 
ere ſhonld fo 
The morning ſun uncloud his penſive face, | Miſtzke the privilege of love, the beſt 
I here will bee ſtreames of blood ler our e+ | Of objeRts ! heaven affetts plurallicie 
novgh Of worſhipers,t'adore and ferve,whilſt we 
To make him drinke till he be fick with ſa- | In that chiefe hope are glad of Rivalſhip ; 
crifice? And why ſhould Ladies then that imitate 
Give me thy (word. How Proſpero ? are my | The upper beauvry moſt ro mortal] view, 
Commands grown weariſome and cold—— | Be barr'd a numerous adreffe ? or we 


Prof. There fir — I'm Riill rcbuk'd like | Envie each others lawfull, chough ambitious 
to a boy. | aime ? 


Y | , 
Alva. How long ſhall I dire& thy temper | Come, joyne your hands, and ſeale a friend- 


ro (hip here, 
A gentle and a fofc demeane ere thou Good as inviolate; laſting as truth. 
Grow wiſe, and mide Enough to governe it? | L#9. You give my wiſh:s fir,a full content, * 
Let me intreat youfir, to ſheath your wea- Prof. want the $kill ro promiſe fir, but Ile 
pen r90, | Performe all your defires with noble faith. 
Leo, Sir,youare worthy to command ; and Alva. And now let me imbrace you both, - 
know for we 
I weare it for my guard, not infolence. Are lovers all, though when the morne muſt 
Prof. I am appoinred all my actions ſtill, ' riſe 
As my ſtupiditie made me not fit To fee and bluſh at th'afions of the world, 
To know, bur ſufter injuries. | Like ſad diſtrefted Turtles we ſhall want 
Alva. Why doit thou frowne? the fullen | Our mate , then we may fit and mourne be- 
wrinckies on neath 
A lyons brow carry a grace, 'cavſe they The willow that ore'ſhaddowes every brook, 
B-come a beaſt,bur he thar can diſcerne There weepe, till we. are vaniſhr quite in 
The nobleneſs of ralor ſhould be ſmooth reares 
As Virgins in their bridall ornaments, T'increaſe the ſtrea me, whoſe ſenceleſs nur: 
Prof. Sir, I am taught; how ere my ſences murings 
are Will be excus'd hereafter in onr canſe. 
Not ſo miſtaken and ſo weake, but that Pref. O thar my heart wou'd be the cflicer 
They know him falſe; he lov'd Evan1ra. Of death unto it ſelfe, and breake without 
Alva- Is that a crime? thou told'it me in | My irreligious helpe; my life is cir'd. 


.--*, the cave Leo. And 1 have thoughts fo wild;ſo much 
Thou lov'dſt her too. unſafe, 


Prof. Inere durſt tell you fo, They would be finne in utterance, as in at. 
Till you diſcern'd my paſſions, and inforc'd | Ava. Give me your hands ; with a flow 
A true diſcaverie of their hidden cauſe. fun'rall pace 

Alva. But I eſteemd it for a vertue | Weel move, to ſee this diſmall Tragedie. 

OWne), pb Ler's heare it bravely, like ſech lovers as 

And it indeerd thee more to my reſpee. Have reaſon can per{wade their courage to 
Pray tell me fir, did ycu love Evandra ? Artempt things bold and fit; whil ſt-there was 
And with a heart fincere as ſhe deſferv d ? hope, 

Leon- Sir, the confeffion may be honoer, | We cheriſh'd it with proffer of our lives, 

bur ' But now the ſtrength of Armics cangot free 

No ſhameT did, and with a fervencie Her from my fathers wrath; iney, hand in 
Vpriight as my Religion could produce. | hand —— i & | 
LE | | To 
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To ſhewthis truth in loves Philoſophy, 
That as one object equally allures 
Th'ambirion of our hope, ſo ve not imter- 
change 
Malignant thoughts 3 but ſev'rall lovers, like 
Strange Rivers that to che ſame Ocean trace, 
Do when their torrents meer, curle and em- 
brace. Exeunt. 
AT. 5. Scena. 1. 
Enten 2- Embaſſadours with letters, C aladine, 
Vaſco, Alteſto, Frivols. 
Cal. Your Letters merit to have power 
| _ on my 
Reſpet and diligence; I ſhall afford 
You both ; bur when I bring you to the 
' Duke 
'Tis to be fear'd you'l find the privilege 
Of all! my favcr there is loſt. 
' 1 Emb, Acceſle and audieace Sir is all 
our hopes 
Prefume to pet, the times befriend us nt. 
2 Emb, We had \{wifc notice of theſe Las 
dics dangerz 
And Sir, how ere it prove, your wiſhes muſt 
blige us toalaſting grotiruce- 
Ale:ſt. What are theſe ſtrangers Vaſco, 
that envy 
Our ſleep, and wake us before day ? 
Vaſ. Embaſſadors from Milfaine, whoſe 
hopes want 
Some cordiall water, for they'r very fick. 
Cal. Vaſco, it is the Dakes command that 
you 
Aſſemble ſtraight fome ſtrength ſrom'thecaſt 
Regiments 
To gnard the Pallace yard- 
Vaſ. What need it Sir? ro my knowled;e 
the two Ladits have no 
Other weapons than Badkins, and their 
nailes 
Cloſſe par'd; befides,a thread of Eglantine, 
O; a {mail woodt ine ſtalke, wi'l tectcr them 
As faſt as Cables of a Galley: groffe. 
Cal. I but deliver what had in charge. 
My Lords Embatſadors this is your way, 
1 Emb. Theſe preparations ate fevere ; 
| I doubt 
His min4 will nor he eafily reclaint'd, 


Love and Honour: 


| And 


| Vaſ. Altefto, go and muſter vp fromall 
The Lanes and Allcys in the Town a troop 
Of fine fleet rogues, ſuch as will turne their 
backs © * : 
To 3 bullet and optrun it,yet love 
Commotion too, I would have ſuch Ateſts. 
Fri. Let me furniſh you ; hell ſhall not 
yeeld a Regiment 
Of Fiends that will be more inviſible 
At the approach of Juſtice or Relig'on. 
Alteſt. - for a tiny ſhorr truls'd Baker 
that : 
- I knew ; A Carman too, that dy'd ſomethree 
Months fince wich eating mcazled porke 5 
they would 7 
"Have march'd to ſuch a war with cowleſtaffe 
and 
Batoone like Hercules, 
Enter Triſtan ( lea (ing the Widow ) 
and Lela. 
Vaſ. _ nos? whicher move you ſo faſt, 
iKcAl 
Fleet ſnaile over a cabidge leaf,fo early roo?” 
She ſleeps lefſe than carriers, traytors, © 
Madmen. 
Tri-She requeſts me to be the ſtaffe of ker 
age © 
Paſ. Burt whither I pray ? 
Wid. Why fir, to ſee the ſhew. 
Vaſ. The ſhew ! the motion of Queene 
Guinivers death 
Aﬀed hy puppets would pleaſe you as well ; 
The Jade ro5 1s as fullof remorſe as 
A Beare that wants his ſupper. 
Wid. I would have a fafe place, where F 
may ſtand 
weep without having my handker- 
_ chiekfe | 
| StoIne awav. 
Lel. Itis© 
And made of her Grandmothers we 
Apron. | 
Wid. Yes truly, and wrought when I was 
| a maid- | | 
Alteft. Thais an antiquity beyond' all 
record. Ke be, | 
Vaſe. Sirca Triftan, be you ſure you avoid” 
No throng ; 2 croud well ſhuffled, and cloſe. 
pzck'd, 
May do now a ſpecia!l courtefie 3 


f pureCambrick forſooth, _.. 
ddiny 


a Emb. You ſec the geir'rors people like | 
Exeunt. Eitiboanud Cal | 


ic IV. , 


F 


Lec her be ſqueez'dy for ſhe's'as rottenas | 


30 
A hollow tree that ſtands without a root. 
Triſt. My ſhoulder ſhall hclp too at a 
dead lifr. | 
Fri. A Scaffold that were weakly built 
would ferve « 
Wid. VVe muſt make haſte ; farewell 
L:mbe, Exeunt. Triſt. Wid- Lel- 
Vaſ. Lambe , which my own tranſlation 
rende1s calfe. | 
A'teft. *Twill be long ere thou grow vp 
ro a bull: 
For few will venter to help thee to hornes. 
Vaſ. VVell Gentlemen pitry my caſe, I 
have 
Endur'd another night would tire a Perdu, 
More than a wer furrow and a great froſt. 
Fri. VVill ſhe not dye ? | 
Faſ. I have perſwaded her, but ſtill in 
,vaine 
Andall the help the Laws afford us poore 
Miſtaken men, that marry gold inſtead 
Of fleſh, is a divorſe, it muſt be thought 
On ſuddenly; A7teſto, haſte to your charge. 
Alteſt. Good morrow Cavaliers. 
Vaſe. 'Twill be an houre yet before that 
greeting 
Be in ſeaſon ; pray heaven Triſtan remember 
the crowd. Exeunt. 


Enter Alvaro,P roſpero, Lecnel. 
and Boy (to fing. ) 


Alve. This glorious hazzard in thy fiſter 
( Leone) ) 
Doth equally perplex my ſufferance 
Witch what the faire Evandra muſt endure. 
Leo. You now have heard the chearefull 
Artſhe us'd : 
To _—_ firſt that ſhould confirme her 
ove | 
Wirh proftiration of her virgin life. 
Alva. But why for me ? how poore they 
make me now; 
That have berra'yd me to a debr rhe wealth 
Of Saints (that are in kindneſle ever rich) 
Is nor of able value ro diſcharge ; 
] 1-ve them both with equal] flame, and 1 
Diſtinguiſh neichers beaury when compar'dy 
"Lis verrue and remorce give Ladies emi» 
nence ; 
In the ſevere diſcretion of my heart, 


Love and Hononr. 


. 


Pro- Ln the wiſdome how to love 3 
el | 
Am ſure find I love, and *tis too much, 
Atua. Come fing ; would muſick had the 
| power to give : 
A life as it hath had to move things dead. 


Song- 


O draw your Curtaines and appeares 

Ere long like ſparkes that upward flies 
We can but vamly ſay you were, 

So ſoon you'l vaniſh from the eye. 


And in what Star we both hall find 
( For ſure you 6an't divided be) 
Is not to Lovers Art aſſign ds 
"Twill puzzle wiſe Aſtroleg y- 


Enter Evandra, and Melora, above. 
Evan. Who is it that aſſumes the cflice 


© | 
The dying Swan ? all Muſick now ( me 
thinks) 
Is a he that fings ſhould fing his 
death, 
Mel. The gentle and moſt valiant Prince, 
bold Proſpero. | 
Evan. And there behold the faithfall Le- 
; onell. ; 
Leon. O pardon me thatl have kept my 
VOW. 
Evan. Brave youth/I prize thy truth great 
as thy love; 
We now are mark'd here, and inclos'd for 
death, . ; 


{ So you have all a bleſſed liberty. 


Alva. A liberty ? we are more bound than 
\ faves mito 
Th unwieldy oare 3 like harnefs'd cattell in 
A Teeme, we draw a load of ſorrow after us 
That tires our ſtrength. 
Evan- There was no way but this 
To keep youſtill among the living,who 
Before endeavour'd nobly ro procuie 
Our freedome with your deaths z do not 
repine 
Art deſtiny, all remedy is paſt. 
Atve- A farall truth; for we but now de- 


jeRed on our knees 
Did 


Bid wdihe my Fathers match, and in vaine. 
L Mel. Then ſtrive nor by untimely rage to 


And further our impoſſible relcaſe 
With — qa hazzard of your ſelves z our 
Ste is, we may begin our willing death 
As quietly as eb vr ſleep. 

ons The filly crime of envy which un- 


carn 
Arid haoghty Lovers vuſe,l ſhall prevent ; 
You'l -want the obje&t now, that makes you 
© * * Inrerchange 
The vext remembrance of each others 
claime, 
Alva.Were youto live we could notſhare 
(HB 
r Wake us three, wiſe love 


Though nanfer 


\ Usall one *cefall heart: 
Even. O Mehora ! were it but timely now 
Fo wiſh continuance of morrality, 
Like | ſhould not diffec though the 
ame 
One virtue were our mutuall hope and 
choice 3 
Bat you ſhould chide her fir, for ſhe hath 
lov'd | 
Your inefſe too much, vainely to loſe 
Her Lie hn mine would ſatisfie- 
Alug. Why Melora didft thou undo my 
ſoule | 
VVith fo ſtrange courtefie ? but why did 


you 
Evandra? ſtay, o ſtay leave us not yet. 
Evan. The Guard -are entred here, and 


Love and Monowr 


3? 
Fraile breath when he doth fcorch you with 
his beames ? 
For ſuch is now the enterpriſe thar ſtrives 
To reſcue them from this high Fort. 
Leon. Would I were in a Cannon charg'd, 
then ſtraighc 
Shot our to barter its and be no more. 
Pro. Would all the ſtones might be or- 
dain'd my food 
Till I could eat their paſſage one. 
Alva. Theſe angry exalrations ſhew but 


POore. 
Pro. Sir, whither ſhall we go ? 
Alug. To ſee them dye ; but not like 
vaine and colerick boyes, ro ſhew 
A fury thar can hazzard none butour 
Difdained ſwords; yer ſtill my worthy 
friends 
There is an undertaking lefc, and fech 
As valiant lovers may performe ; why ſhould 
The baſe and durty Guard be honour'd with 
Qur oppoſition or our bloud ? have we 
Not griefe enough to dye without their help? 
Let us wich fix'd and watry eyes behold , 
Theſe Ladies ſuffer, bur with filence ill, 
Calmely like pinion'd doves, and when we 


ſee 
The fatall ſtroak is given,ſwell up our ſad 
And injur'd hearrs untill they break. 
Leon, I donot find my ſelf unapt for this. 
Pre. F... breaft conraines an angry lump 
tis | | 
Too ſtubborne for a quiet bravery 3 
He that ſhall firike Evandras life ſhall feele 
Me till he fink [ow as the hollownefſe where 
— dwell. 
Alva. This way 3 let us avoid the gazin 
multitude. : A 


now the laſt 

And — of our houres is come ; fare» 

Brave Prince , brave Leonel/ farewell ; fare- | 

well brave Proſpero. 
Mel. The gentle valiant Prince 

Farewell ; and valiant Leene/farcwell ; 

Tazewell the hardy Proſpero-Ex- from above. 
Leon- and Pro. draw their ſwords. 

' Aus. Nay, ſtir not Gentlemen, it is in 


vaines 
.They are beyond all humane help ; would 
ou 
; Sci heaven, and coole the fawcy San with 


your 


Exe Knt., 


Emter Dukg, Caladine, Vaſco, 2 Embeſſa* 
dorr, and Attendants. 


Du. =_ you unto your Officers given 


rge 
To guard the paſſage from the Fort unto | 
The Pallace yard wich bold well- govern'd 
P | 


men 5 A 
Vaſ. All is direted Sir as you commands 


» 


HY A if it be to be had 
priſons, or ſtews, you 
Truſt them with __ CY 

Cat 
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Cal. His reſoluiion's fi'xd, and there re» 

maines 

Nn comfortable figne to flatter hope. 

D:. My Lords Embaſſadors fit down 3 and 

rhongh 

You now behold a Prince that rather loves 

To be though: cruell than ro break his 
vow, 

Do not beleeve to be ſeverely juſt 

Is tyranny ; you ſhall have faire admir- 

rances 

Yet your requeſt unkindly-ought to be 

Deny'd ; and though your Maſter (whenthe 
chance ; 

Of war rendred my brother in his power) 

Srole in the dark his noble life, and durſt 

Not give the wrathfull a& a gen'rall view; 

I'm not aſham'd to publiſh my revenge, 

It ſha!l be openly perform'd, to ſhew 

I not ſnſpe&t mens cenſure or diſſike. 

1 Emb. - r, he that miniſters revenge may 
ure 
And damage others, but can bring no good 
Or reall profit to himſelfe. 
2 Emb. And with your Highneffe leave, 
| we think it were 
More wiſe to mul& our Maſters treaſure, 


which 
Shall be exhauſted freely to your own 
Proportion and content, ſo you will rake 
His Daughter and her loy'd companion 


from 
The danger of this day. 


Enter Evandra, Melora, Guard, at one doore: 
Alvaro, Proſpers, Leonelh, at the other. 


Du. I will not ſell my brothers bloud 3 
The priſoners approach z make roome; ere 
lon 
They ſhall enjoy the liberty of ſoules ; 
Vaſce, lend me rhine eare. (whiſpers. 
Alva. How beautifull is ſorrow when it 
dwells 
Within theſe Ladies eyes ? ſo comelyzthat ir 
makes 
Felicity in others ſeeme deform'd. 
I wiſh my patience may be ſtrong enough. 
Leon. I now begin to doubr I am not fir 
To fee their hazard and indur't. 
Pro- Norl; my loyalty already's ſtird 


Love and Honours 


Beyond the ww from fuff france of a man. © 
, Du. Thou ſeeft the Prince weares troubls- 
in his looks 
Though any oppoſition he can make _. 
Be bur impertinent and weak, yer charge 
| Thy Officers, if he endeavor to a 
Difturbe my will, impriſon him i'th Fort. 
Veſ- I ſhall obſerve him Sir z I do nor like 
This employment ; the Prince will find no 
Enemies in all my rribe. 
Du. you haye.any words from 'Millaing 
at ” 
Imports their knowledge; cre they dye, be 
briefe 
My Lords Embaſſadors ; I give you leave 
To whiſper your aftaire,or if you pleaſe, 
To make it publique to the world. 
x Emb. Your cruecll reſolutions fir, have fo 
Confin'd ovr liberaliry, that all 
We ſhall deliver to Evandra now 
Is but her Fathers and her Countries teares, 
And thoſe we can by deportation pay 
To the indang'ring of our eyes. 
2 Emb. ow ro Melora, that in kindneſſe 


us 
Hath ſhar*d her deſtiny, we do confer 
The worlds eternall wonder and applauſe- 
Evan- It will deprive me of ſome joy in 
death, ro think 
My Father needs muſt ſuffer by a vaine 
Unprofrable griefe, and 'ris the laſt 
Requeſt I make, that he would wiſely now 
Forget my obſequies and name. 
Mel. And my defires make ſutegthat thoſe 
who ſhall 
Hereafrer wrice the bufinefſe of this day 
May not beleeve I ſuffer for the hope 
Of glorious Fame, hut for a ſecret in my 
hidden love. 
1 Emb. Qieſtion your juſtice Sir, muſt 
they both dye? 
Du. wad z and I think my payment is bur 
orrs 
When I conſider well the meaſure of 
My brothers worth,with their unvalu'd Sex, 
And wiſh ſome man that boaſts” your maſters 
bloud | 
Were fingly hereto undergoe their fate, 
It would more pleafore my revenge; bur fince 
| There is no hope in that defire, away, lead 
them to death, 


| 


Leon. 


Lean. Stay Sir, reprieve them bur one mi- 


nutes ſpace 
LIntill you heare a ſtranger ſpeake: 
Alva. Whar meanes this noble youth ? 
Du- Be ſudden in thy ſpeech, for my re- 
venge brooks no delay. 
Leon- If I produce a man ally'd unto this 
Family you ſo abhor, 
Great as your ſelfe in title and deſcent, 
Will you with ſolemne yow confirme their 
liberty, 
And rake his life to ſatisfie your wrath? 
Du- By thy honour of a Princes faith [ wil; 
And ſuch a miracle would raviſh me. 
Leon- I dare belceve your vow, you were 
ſojuſt 
Thovgh cruell in your laſt, and know my 


zoyes 
Muſt rake the privilege to boaſt you now 
Have loſt the power to make them dye. 
Dk. . Ic ſhall be wonderfull if that proye 
true. 
Leo.I am not Leone/! the Millaine Knight, 
But Leonel/ che Duke of Parmas Son, 
Hceire to his fortune and his fame. 
Evan. O Melora! thy brother will reveale 
Himſelfe and quite undoe our glorious ſtrife. 
Leo-By this you find I am to Millame neer 
Ally'd z; but more to tempr your fury on 
My life, know 'twas my valiant t ather took 
Your brother priſ-ner, and preſented him 
Where he receiv'd his death;my Father that 
$1 oft hath humbled you in war, and made 
His viRories triumph almoſt upon 
The ruines of your Stare. 
Alva. So young,and fill'd with thoughts fo 
excellent, 
That they furpriſe my wonder more than 
love / 
Well. mayeft thou worſhip, Proſpero , bur 
darſt not envy him. 
Pro. B'ing your Diſciple Sir, 
I'm- better taught 3 bur 'ris no crime to 
wiſh 
Fortune had made me Heire of Parma and 
Not him, then I had dy'd for them. 
7? Vaſ. This is ſome comfort yet ; I'm for 
the Ladies- 
Cal. Bur 'rhath not giyen our ſorrows a 
full cure. | 
Du- Sir you are boldeſt with your felfe ; 
but you 
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Shall ſee I need ns provocation to 
Obſerve my vow ; unbind the Ladies theres 
And beare him ftraight co death. 
1 Emb. Stay Sir he muſt nor dye. 
Du- How ? age and griefe makes thee a 
foole, and mad. 
x Em. He muſt not Sirif 
wiſe, 
And fix your anger where *ris moſt deſerv'd; 
( Takes off a falſe beard. 
Behold Millaine himſelfe your Enemy 
Live princely youth , and let my yeares 
(which time 
Would ſoone determine) be the ranſome of 
Myv chiefeſt bloud ; Evandra do not weep- 
Evan. O Sir, there was lefle uſe of me 3 
why would 
You with this danger on your ſelfe deſtroy 
"Thar noble fame I vertuouſly purſu'd ? 
= _ hope of endleffe glory now is 
OIT» 


your revenge be 


Alua- Sure heaven intends more bleſſings 
to this day. 
Du, I haye atchieyvd my wiſhes in full 
height 3 
This was a juſtice fir, more than I could 
Expect from my own Stars ; free Leonel/ 
And ler him ſufter the prepared ftroake, 
2 Emb. Firſt heare me ſpeak, and fir how 
ever you'l | 
Interpret the diſcretion of my words 
I am reſoly'd he ſhall nor dye; nor none 


| Of theſe, though all in your command and 


power. 
Vaſc. Say'ſt thou ſo old Shayer ? make bus 
that good, 
The maids of Savoy fhall everlaſtingly 
Pay thee tribute in dainty gloyes and Noſe- 


ays 
ro Rick 2 thy girdle. 
Ds. This were a myſtery would pleaſe in- 
deed. 
2 Emb. Look on me well : I am your bro- 
* ther Sir; (Pulls off a falſe beard.) 
And Ny ren yeares I have been hidden 
rom 
Your fighr, this noble Duke harh us'd me fo, 
{ cannor call it baniſhment, bur che 
etir'd and quier happineſle of life. 
Alva. How wiſely have the heavens con- 
triy'd this joy / | 
| E 2 x Embs 


*%. 
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1 Emb. And though his fortune in the wars 
which made 
Your Armics ever flouriſh with fuccefſe, 
Tavght me prevent my Countries ruine by 


Deraining him from your employment thers, | 


Yer he enjoy'd all the delights that ſolitude 
Aﬀords : and when.he choſe his happineſſe 
In Books and deep Diſcourſes of the learn'd, 
I ſcarch'd the moſt remote and knowing 
world | | 
For men to furniſh his defires. 
2 Emb.It is acknowledg'd fir, and with a 
bounteous thanks. (me 
Duk.How welcome are theſe miracles ? ler 
Embrace thee as the greateſt joy that fince 
My birth I have receiv'd. O my lov'd bro- 


tncr, , 
Thou ſce'ft though abſent I're been faichfali 
= | 


Thy verrues, and thy memotie. 
2. Emb. But fir,too ſtrit a maſter of your 
vow; 
Yer tis a faulr my gratirude ſhould more 
Admire wich chankfulnefle, than chide. 
Duk. This happy day deſerves a place ſu. 
r 


preme 
And eminent i'th Kallander. 
2, Emb. Firſt I will give into your cour- 
reons armes 
The Duke of Millaine fir,. good & renoun'd; 
And now the bold and:princely Leonel!; 
Then A/varomy honourd nephew that 
Deſerves the beſt of humane praiſe and loye. 
The Duke embraces them. 
Atva: Dread fir, that every one may ſhare 
the joy 
And bleflings of this precjoushoureglet me 
Kieſtore poore Proſpero into your breaſt. 
Dake He ſhall bee cheriſh'd and his faults 
forgiven. 
- Prof. Iſhall deſerve it fic in futvre deeds 
©f honour, and of loyall faich; how1 
-&m od in: ſce thoſe wonders ſtrangely 
ive 
Vaſe Whar thinke you of the ftarrs now 
Caladine? 
Doe theſe ſmat{l rwinkling Gentlewomen 
Looke to their buſinck well ? have they a 
care = us? AE 
Cal.Tris beyond our merit or onr . 
Vaſ Ve buy me an optick , ftudy Aftro- 


FOE ———— — ——— 
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And woe e'm ev'ry faire night ore my houſe 
$. 


Duk. The chiefeſt happineſs of virtue is 
as =" aca to procure, with Hymens 
c 
Wee'l knit, and intermingle lovers hearts. 
Come my Alvero, Le beſtow thee ſtraight. 
Mels. A little patience fir, and heare me 


nay 7* 
Before you give what lawfully is mine. - 
my Ladeed: thou doſt deſerve himby thy. * 
love, 
Mel. Ia love Evandras intereſt juſtly 
Doth equall mince, but I appeaſe unto. 
His yow A which ſure her goodnefſe will af- 


ey. And my religion ſhall perſwade me 


cepez. 
But where ( Melora) was it made? 

Mele. Within my farhers court, when five 

yeares ſince 
(Diſguis'd you ſtole to ſee a triumph there) 
You promis'd if our houſes enmity ; 
VVere ever reconcil 'd , the church ſhould. 
joyne our hands- 
Leon.  "—<—_ my ſiſter ſpeakes I'm wit- 


nene tO 
And pe this day ſhall end aur parenrs 
rife 
In a kinde peace: 
Dk. VVhich thus I doe confirme ; 
Take him Melora, with him all the joyes 
Thy virtues or our prayers can procure. 
Alva- Didſt thou for this with kind Evan 
dra ſtrive 
VVho ſhoul4 encounter danger firſt ? al- 
though 
Thy beauty's chang'd,it is not loſt ; I now- 
Remember thee, and my rowes prophecie, 
Embrace: 
1. Emb. Now my belt Euandra give me 


thy hand 3 


And heare receive it valiant Leone// ; 

Thar I may ratifie the faith I' gave, 

If ere this war expir d ſhe ſhould be thine. 
Duke. Then hee may challenge preſent 

incereſt, 

For we may meet to heare voyces and lates, 

But never more the angry Drum. 

| _ virrues fir,and yours, have 


An 


An equall claim ; perfons I nereadmir'd 


Have made me yours, 
Leon. lam orecharg'd with my felicitie. 
Atv. YoEvandre,gladneſs be ſtil renew'd, 
VVho fince I ſee ſo worthily beſtow'd, 
My love is quieted in everlaſting reſt. 
Evan- And mine by your exatt,and perfe&t 


choyce- 
Proſ- Theſe glad atchievements are fo 
well deſervd, 
I not maligne your loyes ; Ile to the warr 
And fight to win yona perpetuall peace. 
(Vaſco takes Millaine afide. 
Vaſ. V'm bold to crave acquaintance with 
your graces, 
And to begin ir with a fute. 
1 Emb. lc ſhall be granted Sir, 
Vaſe T have married your Graces Country- 


So mach to meke a difterence ia my choyce; 
Therefore my fathers promiſe, and my love 
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womans - L 
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a* 
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-- 
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And was a little (fir) miſtaken in 


Would you'ld procure us adivorce.W, # > 
1 Emb. If you can make't appeare ſhe is 
too old. Md ELF OO 1.2 
Vaſ. She writes a hundred and ten' (Sir); 
next grafſe. ow 
1 Emb. 'Tis a faire age ; well Sir, youghal 
have a divorce, | 


And what the profits of her dowry would” 
Have been,l will my ſelfe beſtow on you. 
Yaſ. Such another good day makes us all 
mad. 


Du. Comesto'ghe Templegand let's joyne 
choſe hearts 

That with ſuch pious courage have endur'd 
The tryall of a noble conſtant faith, 
Whom tortures nor the frowns of death 

could move. 
This happy day wee'l conſecrate to love. 

; Exeunt, 


pe ; 


FINIS. 


PROLOGUE. 


ut that the Tyran cuſtome bears ſuch ſway, 
We world preſent no Prologue to, our Play, 
Since we have learn'd in Prologues all the 
| ( ſcope 
1: with weak words to ftrengthen weaker hope, 
When with ſad ſolemn phraſe we court each eare 
Nor to obſerve, but pardon what you heare *: 
Or if there were but one ſo trangely wiſe 
WB oſe judgement firives to pleaſe, and truſt his 
Him at an eaſie charge we could provoke ( ever, 
To « kin1 doome with this grave long old cloak, 
Now for the over-ſubtle few, who raiſe 
Themſelves a triviall fame by a diſprarſe, 
Our bo 1d opinion is, they may deſcry 
Some eaſte wit, but much more cruelty. 


—— —— — 


BPILOGUE. 


T Gentlemen you mnſt vouchſafe « whike 
Texcuſe my mirth, 1 cannot chuſe but 

And tis to think, how like « ſubtle ſpy (ſmiles 

Our Poet waits below 10 heare his deſtiny; 

Fuſt in the Emry as you paſſe, the place 

Where firſt you mention your diſtike or grace: 

Pray whiſper ſoftly that he may not heere, 


Or elſe ſuch words as ſhell nor blaſt his eare- 


4 "_ 
I FR 
f $s R 
2 * 
ry ok You Go Oh 
7 4 


a 


£5 


© +, 0X 

$5 7.2 

mm 
—H 


«SF fe 


fc. 
IS > 
ht 


—_ A 
a» 

: TJ 
. bo 


z 
5 &..M; 
* 


© 
& 


>, - FD 


TY 


* YA 
EY 


. 8c 
"s-" mad. 
y 


LE 


£0 


" £2 
\ 5 4 


S TH mall uh Da 


IS 2b ” "— 
4 « 
ME -f #2 


Pramatis Perſons. 


Theold Duke of Savoy 
His brother Diſguiſed like 
TheDukeof Millaine CE ſfladors. 
Alvaro, Prince of Savoy 
Leonell, Prince of Parma 
Proſpero,a young Count 
Caladine, an old Counſellor 
Vaſco, a Collonall 
- Alt eſt 0 - 
Frivolo ge Officers and Souldiers, 
| Triſtan : 
2 Evanara, Heire of 241/aine 
£2 Mclora, Siſter to Leonell 
J- - © Anold Widow 
. Lelia, her Maide 
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